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SPRINGING FROM HIS BROUGHAM, HUGO GOES HURRIEDLY TOWARDS THE HAPLESS WAYFARER. 


FAR ABOVE RUBIES. . 


{A NOVELETTE,] 


CHAPTER I. 


A youna girl, radiant fn white 
pearls, stands In an oriel window, 
ia a desultory fashion to ao 
rmintome years man who 
mMongst his fellows, te the 
barely attains the poet 
thouldered snd muscular, wi 
somewhat sallow face, keen 
‘et mouth, he cannot be 
glance, There is pride—tin 
- — vieible in the face 

alike expressive of power 
mination. But jase now heis ‘on 
amie {s pleasant to see, 





“T think, Miss Floyd, you called some magi- 
cal power. to your ae 3 your ball is such an 


nogaalified success. 
“Thank you, Mr,Glyn ; but oy know I had 
nl fi gy ta tach fs » host In 


The smile dies away as Hago Glyn answers, — 

He should feel flattered, and doubtless fs ; 
however that may be, he fs quitela his clement. 
Lee ee, Save ey a fellow 
as ” 

The "a brighten as she listens and 
vests yepain She Neamtiews neal 1 fa nob 
criey aia Gash peoeoen, Guaating, wn bo wea 
every man present, as wont 
een Ss erchs Mga Fang vert’ pesed 

very 
of hr ttiedonne, Afhinnale loves, with on 
and presence; and would be 


feleeaet chock ane’ bles a's certain weakness | life 
certain of 


of a character, 
pe ag gon always prevent him achleving any 
great weight, 





The man beside her stics uneasily then says in 
his ordinary, quiet way,— 

* Asarale, balls are notin my line, bat I am 
glad I accepted for this. It has been such an 
enjoysble thing to witness your pleasure.” 

“ m afrald [ bave shown my happiness a trifle 
too plainly,” Hope anewers.-" Bat I am literally 
brimming over with 't. Every one has been so 
kind—and I am such a lucky glirl—young, rich, 
and beloved,” 

"And beautifal,” adds Hago gravely ; the hot 
blood flashes the fair face. 

“Thank you, Mr. Glyn. Iam almost tempted 
to believe you—and—and—I kuow {!t sounds 
horribly vain, but sometimes I have thought I 
am not gulte—quite ordinary looking.” 

He laughs outright at the naive confesalon then 


royal | says gently 


ti ~ 
“Ma this hour be the least good of all your 


A gay voice breaks fn. 
“ Why aten’t you two dancing }” and a boy of 
fourteen pirouettes before them. 
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‘UWhy aren’b you in bed?” questions Hugo, 
languidly, “and little boyy shonld be seen and 
not heard. Misa Floyd, I’m afrald this child fe 
already beyond control.” 

* Oh this is a day of license, and as a birth- 


day comes but once a year, Bertie ls making the | m 


m ret of Ib,” 

“Yen't she getting on in years, Mr. Glyn? 
Nineteen to-day, naughty nineteen |” 

“Take cate! take care! young map, I can’t 
have-my property decried,” and Rex Dunbar 
foreibly lifts the boy from his feet. : 

Pat me down, Golfath, {t is onfalr to take 
advantage of a little chap like me ; but you big 
fellows are always cowards |” 

** What shall I do to him, Hope? Show him 
the mercy he doesn’t deserve!” ' 

Bertie adroltly twists himself from the other’s 
hold 


 Bsh ! You're not so strong as you think, 
though you are so absurdly tall, 


~  * It is not growing like a tree 
in bull doth make man better be. '” 


“ You hear that, Glyn?” aske Rex, laughing, 

*"' What a consolation it must be to you,” 

Hugo lavgha drily, 

*' Tp ien’t new, at least some dezan well-meaning 
folka have offered {b before, Some have told 
me {n confidence that Napoleon was a little man, 
but that fach doem’s add an inch to my 
stature,” 

* Poor fellow, it fsa shame to touch such a 
raw wound so roughly. Come, Hope, this is our 
waltz,” and as he leada the girl away many eyes 
follow them admiringly, snviously. 

Bertle turns to Hugo, ‘' Doesn’t Hope look 
joliy ? Buble wonldn’t do to tell her eo; it 

girls so conceited.” But Hugo is not 
Ustening, The handsome face is a trifle stern, 
the eyes a t harder, as he slowly moves 
away, Oh! it hard, fois hard! to stand by 
whilst Rex gathers the fower he had dared to 
hope might be his, to follow in his triamphal 
wake, and smile as though the prize he has won fs 
of no vaine to any other, “He cancot love 
her as Ido,” the young man thinks bitterly ; 
“he does not understand her, He will make 
her miserable,” Then, with a eudden sense 
of self-disgust and scorn, he plunges into the 
whirling throng, and so for a while ts lost to 
Bartle’s sight. The music and dancing go on, 
and whatever Hugo thinks or feels he gives no 
eign. One young girl tells her partner she had 
no idea Me, Glyn could be ao entertaining, "I 
used to think him so unsoclable.”’ 

“Ibelieve he is as 8 rule,” the young man 
anewers, ‘‘Small talk Is not in his Mae ; he 
worships intellect, Pity he ls so small.” 

** And yet he impresses one as being larger than 
hefs. I thinkitls something fn hie carriage. 
At all events, there le no man present who bears 
himeelf with sach dignity, He looks like one 
having authority.” 

'* He fs a lacky fellow, a large avencumbered 
estate and no relatives.” 

‘And you think the latter a cause for con- 
grajulation ?”’ laughing. ‘Oa the contrary, I 
quite commiserate his extreme loneliness, He 
ought to marry.” 

“Tdon’t think heisa marryiog mas, Shall 
we go into the conservatories, it is so hot here? 
Don’t you think Floyd looks harsazed 1” 

“Yes, [heard yesterday he has been specu- 
lating rather raehly, I do hope for Hope’s sake 
he will be successful. Rex Danbar can’t afford to 
marry a poor girl,” and they pass out of the 
crowded ball-room, where Hope is playing the 
part of hostess with admirable grace and ease, 

Hugo Glyn fs amongst the first to leave. As 
be shakes hands with his host, he glances keenly 
at the worn face, then says, " You are overdoing 
ib, and should take a rest.” 

**Ob, I am all right—only a trifle worried. 
One or two epecalations of mine have turned out 
bedly (this in confidence). Ib ts not an un- 
common thing on ‘Change, bub I hope to recoup 
my losses before two days are gone. Good-night.” 

And as he watches the yourg man to his 
carriage, he thinks, “ Why could not he and 
Hope discover a mutual love? Ob, my girl, my 
girl, I am afraid you have choean a rotten reed to 





lean upon,” and, sighing, 


a; 
ee 


he returns to his | fro, walting with what patience he can for th 


guests. It levery late, or rather very early, in | advent of letters; and after an hour—in which 


the morning, when he and Hope are alone. 
father looks anxiously, tenderly into his daugh- 
ter’s beantifal face, "You have had a good time, 


he lives an eternity of dread—s servant brings ip 

a number of letters and one telegram. 3 
Mr, Floyd seized upon the latter and yet seems 

in no hurry to open It, for he stands before, 


dar] 
of Oh, yes, I have been almost delirious with | window, looking out with unseeing eyes, longing 


my happiness. There never was so fortunate a | yet fearing to learn the contents of the orange 


girl as I. Everybody has conepited to please 
me.” 


"* Before another birthday you will be leaving 
me,” he says a trifle endly. 

“Bat I shall not be faraway. Only to-night 
Rex was talking of visiting ‘The Hollies, and 
then I should be within an easy walk of you.” 

“Things will nob bethe same; but Jb fe a 
shams to cast a shadow over your brightness, Go 


to bed, my girl, ib fe jate;” no with a ktse 
nal «hon "heaeimes ker : 
own 


His 


—— woh ey tha 


thinking 


pon 
his bed until the faint streak of light In the east 


into perfect day. 
ry little of her father through- 
y they meet he Is eo cheer- 
notices his worn look and 
is, But Hugo, meeting him, is struck 
by hia pallor and evident uneasiness, 
©Qan I help you?” he says, quietly, 


‘No, although I am grateful to o& for your: 
Saeaiie I 4 


generosity, To- shall either need no 
help or be beyoud it. Tam not without hope.” 

“You may draw on me for any amonnt,” with 
sudden and unustal bashfalness, 

Mr, Floyd looks keenly at him. 

What have I done to win such goodness ?” 

“ MayI not have some remnant cf philan- 


envelope, 

* What an arrant cowardI am !'’ he saya, with 
self-scorn and anger. “I must do lt sooner 
or later, and why not now!” So saying he tears 
open the envelope and reads the short, plain 


Then a great and awful horror convulses hk 
features, and like one.amitten with 
some sore he into a chair and covers 
his face with his hande—for he has read ruio and 
desolation In pny words, “7 

In this hour of supreme y it fe nod of 
himeelf he thinks, but his children—his bonny 
Hope, for whose sake he has tolled early and 
late ; his hoy who even now dreamed delightedly 
of going to Eton, How will a, bear poverty | 
For himself he would not be 4... He remem: 
ered the days when he was a poor man, fighting 
his way up t awfal odds; and bearing ai! 
hardships with an obstivate courage nothing 
could subdue, But his love for bis children 
makes a coward of him now. How can he face 
them and eee fear and condemuation in their 
young eyes? 

* Great heavens!” he cries, "I cannot hear it 
andlive! ‘If I were dead they would find friends 
} arnongst those I have befriended. I am best out 
of the way. There ts no place for the self-ruine? 

” 

Then terrible thoughts.come to him, growing 

more and more into a fixed resolve, until in « 

e, methodical way, he draws out writing 
poor ae with a steady hand pens his las: 
word 


8, 
“My dear ones, I have ruined you utterly in 


throphy?” asks Hugo, laughing. ‘I am nob} the vain attempt to enrich you, and 1 can no 
esken,”” 


yet beyond all human weakn 

" You are a good fellow, and I wish there were 
more like you. Bat I cannot take advantage of 
your generosity. If I have speculated madly— 
well, lam ruined, But if you see Hope to-day, 
let her learn nothing from you—there fs no need 
to harass her.” 


“T will remember, although I hardly know {f |: 


it fs wise to keep her In ignorance. She fa nota 
weak character, and herlove for you would eas- 


tain her and teach her how to help and comfort a, 
on,’ 


longer endure my life. Ibis best for you that I 
should end It here, and now I youto think a 
father who loved 
his own, You, my 
miforter in Rex 
SOO as con 

your sister's 

care of my 


ow for my 


my creditors—that fs if the 


“She shall have no hour's sorrow that I can | @ fair price—keep nothing back, for I would ithe 
avert,” steadily, and so the men part, and | myname to be remembered as stalnless. My dear 
Mr, Floyd goes to town to learn the latest fn-| ones, good-byq, Heaven bless and keep you 


telligence 


he bears himself 
how he contrives to p' 


ont the weary hours, 
lay bis part. But the day | Ing It to Hope, he rises and 


concerning stocks and shares, and the | Heaven comfort you in your & filction.” 
Intest fa not reassuring, He bardly knows how 


In the same methodical way he reads what be 
has writtev, then folding the paper and addrezs- 
crosses the room, 


ends at last, and night, which brings no rest | Unlocking # small medicine chest, he takes outa 


to him, comes with a silence and solitude, 


phial containing a colourless liquid, His band 


Tn the morning Hope invades his own | shakes a moment and his face grows, if possible, 
particular room. She fs dressed for riding, | more ashev, this atep he contemplates /s so 
and as he looks on her bright, lovely face the | terrible, so irrevocable, and then, emp all 
man’s heart well-nigh falls him, thinking of | his courage, he pours the Nquld drop by drop 
the shadow which so soon msy dim her radiant | into a glass, and with one lasb prayer for pardon, 


beauty. 
The girl winds an arm about his neck, 
" You are ijl, dearest papa 1” 


“It ls nothing but a slight indisposition,” he | fal), snd rushing in find 
answerer, caressing her face with his hands, ‘‘I | the floor, stiff and 


have been very buty of late," 
“You must have more help, or better still, 


one last loving thought for bis children, slowly 
and deliberately drinks it, A little later the 
servants are alarmed the sound of a heavy 
stretched prone upon 


rigid, , 
One drives for a doctor,’ knowing all the while 
it Is useless, and the others gather togetber {0 # 


give up this dreadful work and make me happy | frightened group, wondering who shall tell Mise 


by staying at home with me,” 


* A Ilfe of indolerce would not sult me, Hope,” 


amiling faintly. “Iwas made for work.” 


* Yes ; but ‘All work and no play makes Jack 
a dull boy.’ I shall stay with you, aud Rex must acta upon the 


be content with Bertle’s com 


Bat for reasons of bis own he will not allow | and it needs but a glance to 


Hope the sad news, and what worse woe so 
follow, Then suggests communicating 
with Hugo, and the butler, glad to abift ® 
terrible duty from his own shoulders, at ono 


goon ma the doctor, 
Hugo arrives almost as Neer aigorson 


this, He expects to learn his doom tn a few short | Floyd is dead—beyond all human prayert and 


houre, and he cannot endure her presence at such 

fond word, many & 
backward, loving look, Hope goes out luto the 
brightness, not knowlng In what wise she will see 


a time. So with many a 


that dear face egafn, 


» gs “ti 
“This is terrible,” the young SS cde 
to meet Mis 





Floy 
After she fs gone he walks restlessly to. and 
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she set out in such high spirits, I’m | Hope shall acquaint you with the result of our | notoffer to draw her close, or uxe auy of thoee 

1 
Teall to how she'll take the news.” interview.” caressing phrases common to him in his inter- 
Hugo paces to and fro, wondering In what} Hugo says nothing, but sflently watches the } coures with her. 

fashion he shall convey the calamity to her, | faces before him, with a growing ecorn upon his ‘How I envy Glyn; ff only I stood in his 
wondering if she will read the worst In his | own, shoes we would be married withont delay, and 
face, before he can speak, and when the little Well, of course, we can do nothing uutil Mr. | laugh at your people’s claim to Bertle, As ft fs 
party appears in it, he is strongly tempted to | Danbar decides, but I mustaay, Hope, your lover | —as ft fs—you know how miserably I am sftu- 
reag epnens, ll at he is a brave man ; then, | does not seem very eager to lose his freedom, | ated; I cannot do what I would, Hope, I am 
too, he loves so he goes out into the hall | Now, ff you please, James, we willspeak of Bertle | afraid our marriage must be postponed,”’ 
where Bertie accosts him in # high, merry volce, | —he goes with uv.” Ifshe experienced a thrill of disappointment 
and Hope looks a trifle surprised at his appearance | ‘Yes; I can doubtless find him work ia the | she hid{t bravely. 
there. office ; of course, I shall not maiotain him io * You know best; and—and poverty Is so new 


"Where is papa?” she asks, “have you not’ 


found him In?” 

" He fe ip, but you cannot go to him jast now, 
Miss Floyd. Danbar, can you give me a few 
miautes’ private conversation |” 

Something in his manner alarms the giri. 

"You know something about papa that you 
will not tell me! Is he fll, or has he had bad 
news?” 

“ Dear friend, do not agitate yourself—he—he 
fe i.” 

"Then my place Is beside him,”’ and she turns 
to leave them hurriedly, 

“For Heaven’s sake, stop 


Hugo who catches and holds her forcibly. 
"Not Bao he vane? Hope ; eo . little wntil 
you are , » YOu poor c ou 
child | How ean I tell you all!” feet ayes! 
“T know,” she crles, wildly. “I know he fz 
dead, Oh, my father, oh, my father !” and tear- 
fog herself away from him, enters the asflent 
room ; one glance tells her all. There is the half- 
empty phfal, a faint, pecalfar odour fills the 
room, and with an inarticulate cry sbe runs 
forward, and, falling on the dead man’s breast, 
moans oub plteous, passionate words, 





OHAPTER IL. 


Tx iz all over now, the last sad rites have been 
performed, and the mourners are gathered to- 
gether in the large drawing-room, ° 

There fs no will to read, no instrnetions with 
regard to Hope and Bertie, save that the latter 
Ra ee 

@ orp! 6 Hope ¢ 
pete dy Pevrny Ema ae her om; a a Httle 

ce from her, looking moody and uneasy, 
is Rex Dunbar ; by an open window silts Hugo, 
but the most t seats are occupled by 
os her Mrs, Thompson, 

ormer fg a pebsif g lawyer, and when 

she married him Sabina Floyd esteemed herself 
fortunate ; but as ber brother rose from step to 
step up the social ladder, she grew discontented, 
aad envious of his success, 

She fs nob ab all eorry to be able to patroniee 
hor niece, and does #0 In such an obvious fashion, 
that Hugo is tempted to take up the cudgela in 
Hope's defence, . 

“Well,” Mr. Thompson fe saying, “ my time te 
very precious, and I catinot to waste any 
more of It, so J that we get to business 
poe settle matters ab once. We must return to 


" Yes, indeed 3 and before we go we are anxious 
to hear what Mr, Danbar intends doing. Of 


course, Hope, we are willing to receive you at 
Storndale wedding takes place, provi 
that Is shortly.” ve 


Hope glances depreca at Rex, who flushes, 
sud wllnot meet ae glanos a thas uwees, sad 


You must understand,” he says, ‘ that I am 
dot by any means @ rich man, and, as I have 
siready exceeded my half-yearly allowance, 
our marriage roust be delayed for » short while. 


"Uacle,” Hope begins, in a trembling way, 
“Unele, spare Bertie to mea little while, until 
we have got ueed to the idea of parting ; perhaps 
we shall bave no need to part,” and she holds the 
boy’s hand firmer yet, 

“ Nonsenee ; ff a thing fs to be done let {t be 
done at once ; and surely you would not go against 
your father’s expressed wish.” 

** Bartle is so young, uncle, and the change you 
propose for him {a so greabp——” 

na musb not be choosers,” her aunt 
breaks in; “and Bertle should be grateful that 
your uncle shows him so much kindness. Doubb- 
less he hasbeen bred to extravagant Ideas, but he 
must learn to forget them.” 

Then Hugo speaks for the first time,— 

‘List the boy stay with me awhile until the 
first bitterness of the change has passed.” 

“Thank you, sir, but he must come at once or 
notvat all.” 

“Hope! Hope!” the boy cries with a sudden 
sob, ‘* don’t send me away ; let me live with you 

Rex, I don’t care how poorly I am dressed 
and fed, but I can’t, I won’t leave you |” 

“Hash, hush, dear! Be pationt a little,” 
the poor girl answers, with quivering Ips, “If 
you go ft will be only for a short time. When 
-—when I have a home of my own, you shall 
share it,” 

“Doubtless, Master Floyd considers s place fn 
my home, a stool in Mr. Thompyon’s office, 
unacceptable, bat I am afraid he will be compelled 
to ie us, there being no other home open 
to , 


Pardon, you forget that I shall be glad to 
receive Bertie at once, and for an indefinite 


© Your kindness fz very becoming to you, Mr. 
Glyn; but I fancy I know what {fs beat for 
the boy, and as he fa my ward (by his father’s 
wish), I shall certainly claim my rights, You 
Me! be ready to start at 10 30 to-morrow, 


The boy scowls sullenly, and makes uo reply, 
but Hope anewers for him,— 

¥ must go, uncle, he shall not keep you 
waltiog ;"” then to Bertls, “It is our father’s 
wish, dear, do not os Pa it ; and try—ob, try, to 
belfeve all is for the best.” 

She breaks down then, er of further 
speech, and Mrs, Thompson, @ out her stiff 
black skirts, rises. 

‘*Ocme, James, we will leave theve young 
people to settle matters together ; perhaps, Mr, 
Glyn, you will stay with us. Wedine at afx, 
and shall dispense with all ceremony.” 

Hugo is tempted to decline, but his anxiety 
with regard to Hope fuduces him to remain; 
no he saunters {nto the gardens, there to await 
the summons to dinner, and Hope finds herself 
alone with her lover. 

Ashe does not attempt to approach her, she 
goes to him with new-born timidity in her 
manner, and says, with an appealing glance,— 
“Won't you speak tome, Rex?” 

_» "What ecan I say?” he questions, miverably, 
taking one little slen@ér hand fn hfs, “ Upon my 
word, H these recent terrible svents have 


“I know, I know; but uvfortunately I realise 
them too ‘keenly, Rex, dear Rex, do not think 
end yon A Rowe a 838 What sore of 


people my relatives are, how they will insist 
Foon ates duhatie wranapineth made, Oh, 
forgive me, forgive me! but what fs to become 


of me?” 





Hat preter dlacussing these matters alone with 
Mr. Th alate. 
“tT hoya, ales” tea ts ae aad of 

(naa Tae EhePe You don’t intend 

alooe's pean simply Betntee of my 
‘I decline to answer such wowarranted speeches, 


to me I hardiy anderatand yet all that §t entafls. 
What do you advise? Shall I try for a situ- 
ation as governess or companion f” 

The hot blush of shame rushes to his face. 

‘Te there no place where you can stay until—- 
until we can see our way clearly! My mother 
fs not well enough to entertain.” 

No,” Hope said sadly, “although hitherte I 
have been a welcome guest, despite her ailmente, 
Do you think, Rex, i am quite blind to the 
change in my friends! I am learning very 
quickly that I was loved, not for myself, but for 
my fancied possessions |" 

‘Don’t, Hope; you make things harder for 
nie by your suspicions, Perhaps you will accuse 
me next of mercenary motives, As for my 
mother, she is really 1. Bat I have been think- 
ing, perhaps Clarice Page will take you in for a 
short time,” 

“TY have asked, and been denled!” bitterly. 
‘Although Ciarfce was my dearest friend ; the 
house fs fall of visitors, there fs no room for me ; 
and then followed the usual polite regrets, Oh, 
Rex ! Ob, Rex! Tamall alonein the world save 
for you, and I think my heart fs breaking !” 

And as her compomre suddenly gives way, 
and she clings to him like a child in her despair 
and desolation, he catches her close, and kisses 
her madly, knowlng that after this hour they will 
never stand together thas, that she wil! never 
believe fo his love or loyalty again. 

" Comfort me,” she cries, wildly, ‘'' Comfort 
me, my darling, I am mad with my woe!’ 

‘' Sweetheart! Sweetheardl I have no com- 
fort to give. Iam the wretchedest of men, and 
yet Heaven knows I love you!” 

Ay, but he loves himself more dearly, as she 
{s yet to learn, poor child. 

Could you not go to Storndale for a little 
while i” hurriedly; “I know it would not be 
comforbable-——but--but-——” 

“I could bear it for Bertie’s sake ; and ob! 
Rex, you will leave me long to eat the bread of 
charity. I cannot obey you In this one thing—tif 
~—{[f-—-we are to walt years before you can bring 
me home, I will ab once seek some way to support 
myself,” 

I¢ seems so utterly cruel to him thab this 
young and delicately nurtured girl should go ont 
to wage a weary fight to the world; and for the 
life of him he cannot tell her the cruel truth, 
She will hear ft soon enough, and from other Ips 
than hie, 

So he enays, "It shall nob be long, Hope. 
Cannot you trnet me?” and wonders meanwhile 
what. his people will say when they learo the 
engagement céll] exists, 

" Ol course,” he says, aftera pause, ‘' we cannot 
hope to rent ‘The Hollies’ now; when we begiu 
life together {t mast be on a very modest scale. 
I don’t know how you will ike practising 
economy,” 

"T shall like t—if indesd, yon are not afrald,”” 
Hope says in a brighter tone, “and [ won't mur- 
mur ab going to .Storndale, when you have 
promised to follow me soon, Very possibly, too, 
I might be usefal to Aunt Sabina.” 

Don’t letp her transform you Into a drudge. 
She is a hard, velgar, old woman, and I hate to 
think you must accept her hospitality; bab there 
fs no help for us!” 

Then he drawa her down beside him, and talke 
such lover's nonsenee as brings the flash to her 
pale young face, the light to her heavy eyes; 
and both etart gulltily when the gong sounds, 
Hago glances keenly from one to the other as 
they enter the dining-room ; but their faces tell 
him nothing. 





Mrs, Thompson, however, has no delicacy, and 
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asks with some azperity, Well, what arrange- 
ments have you made!” 

Rex answers glibly, “I must ask you to recelve 
Hope for a fow weeks until I have settled every- 
th'ng here. Then I will come down to Storndale 
and carry her off.” 

“Ttrust that will not be long, as I do not 
approve of young girls living {m idleness,” and 
having planted another sting in her niece’s heart, 
the seats herself composedly‘ at the head of the 
table, and does the honoars fo a» stiff qngracious 
way, which augurs ill for Hope’s fature comfori, 
It tea ellent and uncomfortable caeal ; but it 
ends ad last, and Hugo, excusing himself on the 
= of business, takes his leave accompanied by 
vex. 

** You will want time for your packing, Hope,” 
her aunt has said, ‘so that you had best dismiss 
Mr, Danbar until the morning, We shall expect 
you to breakfast, efr, as Mr. Thompson will 
wish for # lUttle private conversation with 
you.’ 

As they leave the grounds behind them Hugo 
turns suddenly to his companior. 

“ Danbar, you fully intend togo through with 
this a despite the opposition of your 


* OF course I do!” shortly ; “but things are 
deuced unpleasant for me all round; and as my 
Income barely suffices for myself, I am ata loss to 
know how two will exist upon it, What a 
fool Fioyd was to speculate as he did!" 

*‘ And whats clever fellow he would 
had his epecalations succeeded |” 


“Don's adopt that tone, G 
gues whats fixIamin. Why, I alread 
debt to the tune of five thousand, and 
denca I am to clear myself I cannot Imagine.” 

Just & moment Hugo does battle with himself. 
it fe hard to help another to win the woman he 
— for himself ; but the victory won he turns 
to Ksz,-— 

‘If five thousand will free you, It ie yours 
unconditionally ; or, if more is needed, BAY 60. 
I cannot face the idea of that poor girl’s life at 
Storndale.” 

“ Yon’re a brick, Glyn ; but I dare not accept 
your offer. I could never repay you. Many 
thanks; but I must find or make a way ont of 
my dificalties for myself.” 


CHAPTER IIL 


Hore hae been aotiled at Storndale just a 
month, and her life there has not been among 
roves. Mrs, Thompson has no idea of supporting 
her without some wey ee return, and 
finding Hope fs a genius with her needle, em- 
ploys her to decorate the house with specimens 
of elaborate work, gives her old garmenis to re- 
make, appoints her to perform little menial 
wervices from sunrise to sunset, all the while re- 
galing her with storie: of her own 
and expatiating on Hope’s good fortane fn = 
eesing sach worthy and generous relatives. 
Bertie, too, Is a source of great trouble, many 
and bitter are his complaints anent his hard lot, 
many (and well-deserved) his uncle's re 
It te in vain for Hope to plead and expostulate, 
the boy’s selfishness ig beyond pleadings and 
reasonings—and- he deliberately plans how best 
te annoy the lawyer and his wife. 

Taen, too, Rex writes most unsatisfactory 
jJebters at rare Intervals, and but for her pride 
Hope would break utterly down. 

Early one September morning, as she alte 
alone engeged fn sore Intricate needlework, a 
visitor arrives, who Is closeted some time with 
Mrs. Thompson, and the girl ts wondering who 
= carly caller may be, when her aunt joins 

er. 

‘' Hope, put up your work and go to the best 
egies h 1” th rising 

“Has he come?” the girl questlo A 
flushed and trembling, Y ae 

“Tf you mean that fellow, Dunbar, no! It is 
Mr. Give, he wishes for a little private con- 
versa’ ¢ seems 8 worthy young man, 
although in my young days ibowonld have been 





considered improper to demand a  inter- 
view with so mere a girl as uae 

Hope hardly hears the conclusion of her speech 
ar, filled with strange new hope, she hurries from 
the room, Bat when she confronts Hugo, and 
sees the pity and tenderness on his face, her 
heart dies within her, 

** You have brought me bad news,” ehe says, 
scarcely above a whisper ; * tell me at once—I 


cannot bear 
He takes her hands in his, looking down at 


her drooped face with Infinite love and com- 
passion in his eyes; then he says, in a hard 


“Yes, Ido bring bad news, Hope. I wish it 
had fallen to any other to perform this task. 
~~ it girl! my poor girl! he fs false to 
you ” 


She catches her breath sharply, and- the 
beautifal brown dilated and wild, are 
lifted to his in entreaty. 

‘It Is not true,” she gasps, “ob! friend, tell 
me it is not true?” 

“TI wish to Heaven I could,” he answers, feel- 
ing her is making him weak, and growing 
angry himself for his weakness, ‘I only 
heard it last night, and I hurried here this morn- 
rf to acquaint you with the news, pr en as 
I did, that any hope you entertained of age 
with him musp be . 

" Perhaps,” she falters, “‘ perhaps there fs 
some mistake? You may have misunderstood,” 
but her heart tells her this man would not speak 
without good authority. 

“ Unfortuuately there is no mistake,” he says, 
no bpp a ee eee 
a engegement to age Was © pa 

yesterday.” 

“He is engaged to Clarice?” with extreme 
bitterness ; ‘‘she should have waited until he 
was off with the old love, Oh!” wildly, “oh! 
what shall I do? How shall I bear it? Of all 
my friends, of sll I loved and trusted, there 
is not one loyal to me in my poverty and 
lonelinese.”’ } 

"Hope, you wrong me.” 

"Do 1? Ihardly know. You see—you see I 
esteemed myself—favoured of the gods, loved not 
for what I could gtve or do, but for myself—and 
—and ob, Heaven ! I learn I am less than nothing 
to any of my so-called ” and suddenly 
sinking Into achair she hides her face with her 
hands, bat cannot weep. 

He crosses to her, and lays his hands upon: her 
shoulders, 

**Hope, so long as I live you cannot be alone. 
My dear, I know it is a cruel thing to speak to 
you now of love, bat I am cruel to be kind, Will 
you be my wife? I know your past, I know 
you care less than nothing for me now, bat I will 
pert td to love me, if only you will give me 


pain and amazement, 
lyn! I didnot dream—-—” 

** That I loved you!” he interrupts, with some 
show of bitterness; ‘‘ but the fact remains the 
same, There is nothing to recommend me to you 
but my affection; and, at least, I can remove you 
from an uncongenial home. Hope, it sounds like 
bribing you, but I cannot resist the temptation 
of showlyg you how much marriage with me 
would mean for He shall be as my own 
brother to mes” e 

**Hush!” she cries, trembling violently. 
“© You are wronging yourself and me! A love- 
less wife would not content you, I know you too 
well to belfeve that ! And—and I dare not marry 
you, loving him! Oh! I wish you had not told 
me this! then, at least, I might have kept one 
friend |” 

He is allent a moment; then he says, gravely 
and quietly,— 

"You will always have one in me, I am sorry 
you have answered In such a fashion; bub you 
doubtless know best. Bat, if at any time you 
should alter your decislon-——” 

“Oh! do not think I could! I have found 
that even lovers may deceive ! and I do nob belleve 
My re pe otay Apwens dear shou 

“ And what do 


you intend doing? You can’t 
stey here,” with a disparaging glance round. 





ro ae ne wn) 
"Nos I must find work todo; and, If you an 
my friend indeed, you will help me,” 
“What can you Shessde yey “You have 
been too d to fight successfully 
with the world, 


ee". bitterly, 
“Oh! if you only guessed how bitter the bread 
of dependence can be made! Iwish myself dead 
a hundred times a day! But for Bertle, I should 
have gone away weeks ago; but I could not leave 
him.” 


“Tf you obtain a situation you must ; and I 
do not think a little rough will hart 
the boy; but I promise, in , to keep 
watch over him.” . 

“Oh! you are good! you are good! Yor 
almost tempt me to believe that there may bs 
one amongst all I know wholly loyal and 
‘ I ; good ab protesting, but I shail 

“Tam not ab pro not 
fail you now or ever, And ff, indeed, you sre 
resolved to earn your bread, I will exert myself 
to find some altable home for you. Bat, Hope, 
on the other hand, my house Is waiting o 
molstrese,"’ 

“No, no!” distressfally. ‘“‘You must make 
some other woman your wife! I mus? not listen 
to you; bat I you forthe honour you bave 
done me!” 

He rises, and, alghing a little, says,— 

“ And I thank you for your candour, and wil) 
try to school myself into contentment. Now I 
will leave you; bat yon will bear from me 
shortly. And have you any message for Mr, 
Danbar t”’ 

She trembies . moment, and her pale face 

‘ows paler, but she answers firmly,— 
aa Yor. Tell him I have heard of his evgzge- 
ment, and congratulate him upon fb; that I trust 
he and she will be very happy. And—if—if he 
asks you how I looked and acted, say that—that 1 
evinced no surprise and no paln;.that I thought 
tke arrangement a wize and suitable one.”’ 

“You poor girl! I will carry your message 
falthfully. It msy be, however, that he will 
attempt to see you,” . 

" He will me guite prepared for an {nter- 
view t"" bg “The past few weeks have 
done much to harden me! Itis nob true that 
affliictlon softens one, al:hough that le the ortho- 
dox belief. For ton om eae I thank you; 
and—good-bye, Mr, Glyn!” 

7 Ta ie be Hugo from to-day, seeing that we 


aré 

“ Good-bye, Hugo! When you fall me, I shall 
indeed be alone! Good-bye 1” 

Aud when he fs gone she sinks down, covering 
her tortured face, trying to think how best she 
shall bear the heavy burden of life. 

In this first hour of anguish she has no ‘ears 
with which to ease her heart. No moan breaks 
from the pallid ips, She makes no gesture of 
despair, Until now she had not belleved herself 
capable of bitterness, of such ate, aseless 
revolt against fate, and she is almost afraid of 
herself. It hurte her maldenly pride to remen- 
ber how plainly she showed her love, how 
passionately she had responded to her ‘overs 
caresses, 


“He and Clarice may laugh together 20¥ 
over my Infatuation,” she thinks, “He never 
could lure loved me—ib was my fortune 
tempted him, Oh! what a blind fool I have 
been |'* ' 

But just in this one thing she wrongs Ler 

lover, He loves her as well as meo 





ye 6 BeBe e. UM 


-— gts ke =F & 


=< ot 


~~ & of ee 





] not 
a are 
\yaelf 
lupe, 
Dg ® 


leten 
have 


LOW 


Ow 
ver 


Ave 


for 
361 





Sept. }, 1900, 


THE LONDON BEADER: 


485 








Essentially selfish, as good-tempered men often 
are, he determined to see her once before he was 


indissolably bound to Olarice Page. He | Floyd 


must plead her forgiveness, muzt look Into those 
dear eyes; listen to that sweet, low voice once 
again: and when be has bidden ber. good-bye 
a ee ee eee 

So just three days he presente himself 
ab Theophrastus House and asks for Miss 
Floyd. 

Fortunately for him both Mr. and Mrs, Thomp- 
gon are away from home, and he fs ushered {nto 
a gloomy-looking room, where he {s presently 
joined by Hope. 

She is paler and thinner than she used to be, 
and something of sweetness and tenderness has, 
gone from her "aga young face, 

in rmalsérable and embarrassed 
silence-—-he feels such a despicable hound under 
the cold regard of those da: k eyes ; and seeing he 
will nob or cannot speak, Hope says,— 

" This ts an {advised visit, Mr. Danbar, May 
I ask ff Misa Page is acquainted with it!” 

She is not, Hope, say a kind word to a poor 
wretch! You don’) know what my life fs without 
you—but what could I do, febtered as Iam? I 
love you, upon my soul I do, but we could not 
live on love.” 

“Peay do not think ib necessary to excuse 
yoar conduct—being so much fn love with wealth 
there was no other course open to you, Bat I 
am glad my father cannot know this thing. You 
see he trusted your honour, and believed I should 
be pte a good man’s home,” 

’ ’t,” he erles, going nearer and attempting 
to touch her, “I cannot bear your scorn.” 

Her face hardens, the sweet lips curve diedain- 
fally, in her strength and pride she can but des- 
pise chis man, even though she loves him yet. 

“T know I have hart you cruelly and spollt 
eo Ze he begins, but she interrnpts him 
swiftly, 

“That you have burt me I do not deny ;. that 
you have spoilt my life fs great error on your 
part. Since I heard the news—-that my lover 
and my friend had combined to betray me—I 
bave been learning to think that ‘my blessing 
Spy ony foreaking.’ I did not see you as you 
are ; man I loved was foolishly idealised, 
foolishly reverenced—but that is over now,” 

on. _ that you hate me + 

“No; if you were stronger perhaps I should.” 

He catches her bands, and holding them 

againet her wil], says,— 
_ "You are hard, very hard! You used 20} to 
be, Hope, look ab this matter in another light. 
My allowance fs not sufficient for my own wants, 
how then will {t mafntain two! I have no pro- 
fession, and if we married there would be 
nothing before us but genteel poverty.” 

“ And poverty isa sin} Please to loose my 
hande, Mr, Danbar ; and there is no more to be 
said on this subject. You will go your way and 
I mine. In all probability we shall not meet 
again, 20 let mae asy now that I fully and freely 
trans gua tadpie'et ikaw pom Obetar ea oe 

you may be as w larice aa you 
once planned to be with me.” ‘ 

“That ts impossible ; and there you will have 
your revenge,” 

“I wish for none. And surely a man ma 
please himself fn his choices of a wife, althou 
{t would certainly be best if he were quite sure 
of his mind before g.” 

He winces under her quiet worde, then says, 


“know that you are the only woman I shall 
ever care for, T am false only in deed, never in 


She smafles weartly, ° 
‘I cannot follow you tn these nice distinc- 
tions, I only realise the bare fact of your Infi- 
delity—that ie all-eofficlent, And now, if you 


RE 


” 


ia 
“Tb is not best. How can you be so crnel? 


Let us meet , Hope—dear Hope—I 
shal be a betuee fellow fee your trlendablp.” 
And Clarice would be so happy knowing we 


“Neither friends nor enemies, but strangers 
‘Ia beed so, 





met! Mo, I will not see you any more of my 





free will ; and apparently = forged I shall not 
move in your circle, that I am no longer Hope 
the beloved and admired heiress, but 
Hope Floyd the poor, desolate orphan, who, to 
live, must work.” 

**I cannot bear it,” he crles, vehemently and 

ly. “Iv is too cruel! When—when 
Tam married you must let me aselat you. I owe 
you so much.” - 

The brown eyes open wide upon him. 

- ‘Ae a sorb of recompense for my wounded 
feelings, my supposed life, I am very 
poor, but I have riot lost my pride.” 

** You leave me nothing to do, no way of re- 
paration fs open to me; you are ax pitiless to 
yourself as to me. Dear what can I say 
to move you }” 

‘1 Sey nothing but -bye.” 

{ea me ” he urges, miserably, 
drawing Getaee han, e ai 

“No, no ! never any more! never avy more | "’ 
she cries, with sudden wildnose. 

He catches her in biz arme, and holds ber fast, 
whilet he madly kisses her lips and brow, feel- 
ing in this one moment: of that the 
world would be well lost for her dear sake. 

She struggles out of his embrace, and sinking 
down, covers her face with her hands, and 
trembles violently, 

“My darling, my darling!” he says, “ the 
eacrifice fs too great, I cannob make it! Let 
what will come, we will be happy together! ” 

She looks at him with streaming eyes, no 
longer resentfal or scornful, only full of pity for 
his weakness and hie pain. 

“No, no!” she says, very gently. ‘‘I know 
you better now than you know yourself, and, 
Rex, you cannot bear poverty. If you would 
really. wish to do me some service, forget me, and 
—make va happy. When I hear of you, let 


the report 
“I dare not promise,” he answers, relieved, 
yet miserable that she had refused to avail her- 
self of that moment's madness, “You were my 
good angel, and I bave lost you by my own act. 
am ‘unstable as water,’ a mere reed shaken by 
every wind that blows, constant In nothing buat 
my ae you, and even that I dare not openly 

ve — 


Sach sweeping self-acousations are apt to be 
spasmodic and of little worth, but if Hope 
thinks thus ehe makes no sign, she knows too 
wellhe te confessing the truth, Bat she rises 
and lays one Httle-hand upon his arm. 

“Iwas very hard to you. 1am so changed 
since my tronbles came, Forget all my cruel 
words, and with them me, I will kiss you now, 
dear, in memory of the old dayz—the old love.” 

Jast one moment her sweet lips touched his 

brow, then sheslipse away from him. " Good- 
bye, and Heaven bless you,” and he has no word 
of farewell to say, afraid as he fs that all his 
manhood will forsake him, knowing as he does, 
that with his own hands he has plucked down 
the walle of the fair palace of Love. 
To silence he leaving this woman he loves 
to do battle with a world suddealy grown cruel 
to her, fnithiees to every vow, to his manhood, 
athamed and degraded fn his own eyes. 


And the poo bears her angaish with that 
strange new which wigtion ott mtd 


r girl 
strength 
wet A ag Rex, prays for him, and believes 
Ife is laid waste ; hardly understands as 
that her blessing does indeed “ le in his for- 
saking,” or that her love {a of other quality than 
in the days which have gone before. 


CHAPTER IV. 


My pean Horz,—I have succeeded In obtain- 
co pore geal Baers 620 hare 

38 a urtney, requires 
a dally governess for two «mall children. The 
salary ia not immense—a pound a week, and as 
her house is very small you would have to sleep 
out, She, however, can recommend you to suit- 
able apartment or apartmentr, as you please, 
but as B 9 Oe oe ten to wor Laoonde 
spent your one room, perhaps, wo 
suffice, If not, farther arrangements must be 
made, Idaresay Mrs. Courtney will be willing 


3 








to agree to any termr, ae you go to her highly 
commended, If you accepd, please notify me to 
that effect, and I will meet you ab Finsbary, 
which fa your nearest station, and convey you 
to your new home,—Always youre sincerely, 

* Huao.” 


“A nice, sensible letter,” says Mra. Thomp- 
son, laying it aside, ‘and you will be mad to 
refuse 20 generous an offer.” 

*T do not Intend doing so, aunt,” quietly, “I 
only trust I may give satisfaction.” 

“There {s no doubt of that,” with new-born 
graciousness, “and Hope, as Mr. Danbar has 
behaved so shamefully, if you are wise, you will 
try to increase the Interest Mr, Glyn feels for 
you. Oh! itis useless to look so indignant— 
all women hope to marry sooner or later, and 
when you geta good chance don’t throw {t away 
because of sentimental memories, As mistress 
of Glyndale of course you could do much for 
Bertie,” é 

To this Hope makes no reply, and the elder 
Woman scarcely seems to expect one, for her 
stream of small talk flows on smoothly 

“Fifty pounds eeems a large salary to pay & 
dally governess? Bot I suppose your former 
position has something to do with the price you 
command, Really, if you are careful you should 
be able to put by something for a rainy day.” 

To Hope, eo long accustomed to an unilmited 
supply of cash, fifty pounds appears an absurdly 
small eum with which to provide food, clothing, 
and all the irivial necessaries of life ; but still it 
fe far more than ahe had expected to receive, so, 
despite Bertle’s' load wailings, she writes 
accepting Mrs. Courtney's offer, and prepares for 
her journey, 

“My dear,” ssys Mre. Thompson, “ what « 
fortunate thing it is you are ao well supplied 
with dresses ; fn alx months you may allghd 
your mourning, in six more you can wear some 
of there pretty costumes, which wil! look quite 
new with a little alteration, Really you should 
eave half—quite balf—of your firsh year’s 
salary.” 

The parting with Bertie comes all too soon, 
and fs very painfal. The boy reproaches her in 
no messured terms that she can have the 
heart to leave him lonely In auch a house, and 
atterly refuses to return her good-bye kiss, 
and Hope starts broken-hearted]y upor her 
journey. 

Hugo mecte her at Finsbury, and his mere 
presence Is « comfort and support to her ; he tells 
her a few particulars with regard te her new Iife, 
and aseares her that Mrr. Courtney is quite 
prepared to like her. But he does not say that 
he is responetble for half her salary, or that he 
has sgreed to rent a altting-room for her, leaving 
her charged only with the expense of a bed 
chamber. He would have been more liberal bad 
he dared, but he was afraid of rousing Hope’s 
suspicions and so ruining his whole scheme of 
aseisting her, 

“And when do my duties commence? ” she 
asks as they bow! towarde her lodgings. 

* To-morrow if you please, and as you are a 
stranger In this Babylon, I intend escorting you 
to Maida House and fotroducing you. Bub as I 
am nothing if not mercenary, I aball ask for a 
reward,” 

**Ie mast not be too exorbitant,” smiling 
faintly, 

“You must invite me to tea at your rooms, 
I'll give you time to rest, and all that sorb of 
thing, teforeI turn up. May I come staix!? [I 
know. it fan’t etiquette, but I think, Hope, we 
can afford to laugh at Mre, Grundy.” 

‘Ob, yes ; L shall be glad to recelve you. [ 
do not find my own company entertaining. Iam 
rome your evening will be very dull, Mr. 

1 n,” 

y I thought we were to dispense with ceremony, 
Miss Floyd 1” with a comical glance. 

"I beg your pardon, but it ie all so new. I 
shall learn to do better In fature, Hugo.” 

"TI hope so; well, this is home, Hope ; the 
exterlor is less promising than the {oterlor ; I 
shall not go in with you now, because you necd 
resh, bub you mey expect me to-morrow 
morning at nine-thirty, Good-bye.” 
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Here the door of number eight was opened, 
and an elderly woman of-comfortable appearance 
comes forward to meet the gir), 

* You look tired, miss,” she says civilly. ‘‘ No 
doubt you've had a long journey. Bot when 
you've taken off your wraps and washed you'll 
feel better. There’s a fire in your parlour, and 

our tea is quite ready. Fullow me, please, and 
"i show you your rooms, the man will see to 
the luggsge.”” 

Hope fs agreeably surprised by the & - 
ance of her apartments. They are 
clean and sweet, and very prettily furnished 
(Hugo had insisted upon’ re-furniahing them), 
but this of course she does nob know, 

“T hope you are satisfied, miss,” says Mre, 
Barton, glancing appreclatively av the pretty 
pale face. ‘'I've taken a deal of trouble over the 
rooms,” 


**T am quite sure you have, and they are very, 
very pretty indeed.” 

“I'm glad you think so, miss, Now I will 
leave you, and ss goon as you're ready bea will be 
served. Mr, Glyn wae particular about that, miss, 
and sent in all the necessaries,” and with a keen 
look at the half-averted, blushing face she 
hurries ond, 

Hope spenda a quiet evening, retiring early, to 
wake refreshed in the morning; and true to his 
word Hugo appears at nine-t , and escorts 
her to Maida House, She found Courtney 
pleasant {n ways and words. The children neither 
below nor above the average child In ability or 
sweetness of disposition. And so she settles down 
to her new life, of which she writes fall details 
to Bertle ; but the boy's repliee are unsatisfactory, 
and Hope suffers much anxiety on his account ; 
but she says Hitle to Hugo, who fs Inclined (she 
thinks) to be severe on her brother, 

He fs a very frequent visitor ; Indeed, Mrs, 
Borton, the worthy landlady, fs quite convinced 
that “ Miss Floyd will very shortly change her 
name.” 

Oae day when Hope had heen three months 
in her new home, che was considerably startled 
by the receipt of a from her aunt, 
running thas: “ Bertie has left Storndale ; fe he 
with ag 1” Having wired a reply in the nega- 
tive she goes to her dally duties In an agony of 
auxiety and dread; Rose and Mary wonder a 
iftile over her nausual inattention, aud naturally 
take advantage of !t, 


It seems to the poor girl that the day will | 


never end, that she will never be free to 
her search for the lad left to her love and care. 

“TY should never have left him,” she says, self- 
reproachfolly, ‘ Poor boy! ic is such an uncon- 
genfal home,” 

At Iset, however, her labours end, and she 
abarte hurtiedly homewards, Hugo meeting her 
ou thé way. 

“You sre Ill or harassed,” he sayz, gravely ; 
* tell me what has gone wrong.” 

For answer she places Mrs, Thompson’s telegram 
in his hand, and, having read {t, he tarn’ hope- 
fally to her, 

“T think I may tell you safely to keep a good 
heart, Bertie isn't a tikely sort of boy to court 
hardship. No doubt you will find him Installed 
in your easiest chair, aud quite happy fn his new- 
found freedom,” 

“ Hago, you are not angry with him? He faso 
young, so unused to poverty or unkindness, You 
will not he hard with him }"’ 

She spoke so wistfully, so entreatingly, 
that he had no heart to answer as wisdom 
dictated, 

"My dear Hope, I will be everything you wish, 
rather than add to your troub! And ff our 
runaway turns up we must devise some means 
to insure his happiness ; reat assured I will do 
my best.” 

“I know you will,” gratefully, ‘You are 
more good to me than I dared to Rope.” 

They have reached her lodgings, and now she 
pauses, 

“Tf he ts here, I would like to see him first; 
to-morrow he will be glad to mest you, 
Please let uz hear what Mrs. Barton has to tell 
us,” 

At this janctare the landlady opens the door. 

‘Ob, missi” she says hurriedly and re- 





lievedly, ‘'I’m 20 glad you've come. There's a 
young gentleman Upstairs who says he is your 
rother, and that he has run away from his 
guardian |” 

**Please tell him I am home, and will join 
him soon. Good-bye, Hago, I cannot ask you 
in now.” 

“Tam {not so unreasonable as to wish it, my 
dear,” gently. ‘Bat, Hope, will you listen to 
vs Np and try to act upon ib?” 

' es,” 


"Then be firm with Bartle ; be fs at a eritical 
age, and injudiclous kindness will be his rain ; 
good-bye, my dear, I shall walk with you to Maida 
Houee in the Ni 

She smiles her thanks and goes in, upstaire to 
the room Hugo bas made eo pretty for her sake, 
and there (as Hugo predicted), in the easiest of 

eat Bertie, fast asleep, with his head 
drooped upon his arms, 

Ber sweet eyes fill with teara of love and pity 

they reat on the motherless, fatheriess lad ; 

wean she be wise when her heart aches with 
g tenderness } 
and lightly, she bends and 


time, too,” he says, peeviehly, 
rousing himself to look at her. " I've been alone 
for hours, and got so hipped that I'd very near 
determined to go off without seeing you. 


leave Maida House until my work was over, 
But now let me get you some tea, and afterwards 
you shall tell me ail,” W 

“ Tdon’b want to eat; the old woman got me 
some dinner, bub while you eat and drink I’li 
talk. Weren't you surprised to see, me ? ’ 

“No, because Aunt Thompson telegra: 
you were missing. Bertle, dear 
there you could nob bear iti” 

‘Should I have run away had I been com- 
fortable}” petulantly. ‘Did I ever know a 
peacefal hour there? I tell you I. made tracks 
because I couldn't stand [t any longer.” 

“Do you remember, dear, a certain poem 
which exhorts us to suffer and be strong, because 
that Is divine.” 

* Fiddlesticks! don’t preach to's liow; I 
had enough of sach nonsense at Storndale. Tae 
fact is, Hope, I cheeked old Thompson, and he 
boxed my ears; then I bolted,’ 

“And now what will you do without our 
uucle’s assistance t’’ 

‘* T shall etay with you antil I get ao 
to do—some gentlemanly work, won't alt al 
day loug sud all my Iife In a pettifogging 
lawyér’s office, If you forges I ama gentleman 
I can’t and don’t !” 

* We are only make-believe gentlefolk at best, 
dear,” gently. “We are of the people, and 
only our recent wealth won us entrances Into 
society. Then, too, 1 fancy Mr, Thompson can 
compel you to return.” 

“7 won't,’ flatly. “Pil dis first, If yon 
had a grain of love for me you wouldn’t wish 
ib; and if you wish me to go, say 80 at once, 
and I won’t intrude hare lopger !”’ 

"Bertie! Bortie} how can you say such cruel 
things, dear! Bae patient aud to-morrow we will 
talk matters over with Mr. Glyn.” 

“T won't be-dictated to by him,” the 
says, querulously, “He is bonad to side with 
old Thompson and: perenade you to send me 
back.” 

"You shall nob return unless you wieh, I 
promise you that, Bertie,” Hope answers, o 
Mbtle wearlly, ‘'and Mr. Giyn was always most 
goodto you, But tell me, déar, have you any 
particular desire to follow any trade.” 

** Trade! no; bat I would like to be a mid- 
shfipman,”” 

"That costs a great deal of money.” 

“I know, bub if old Thompzon wasn’t so 
stingy, he would su ft, and we could pay fb 
back soon or late. Now, don’t talk any more 
business; I’m tired of it; and I say, Hope, 
we'll have-a jolly day to-morrow elght-seelog. 

" You forget, Bertle, I am not my own mis- 
tress ; but we will go somewhere In the evening, 


, waa life so 





then you will haye a chance of talking thing, 
over with Mr. Glyn.” 

** All right, Hope, do you know that cad Dunbar 
ts back from his honeymoon, I trust he'll find 
out Olarice has gob a fine temper of her own; 
he ought to suffer for his treatment of you,” 

“Don’t, dear, I am nob angry, why should 

ou be} Sometimes I am not even sorry. Now 
have a few accounts to do for Mra, Courtney ; 
bags ab your service,” 

In the morning talks serfously with Hugo 
of the boy’s fature, and Is pointed and 
hurt that he shoald regard Bertle’s conduct a 
selfish and cowardly; bat he consoles her by 
promiaing to “look after” him through the 
day, and, returning to her lodgings, fnvites the 
youngster "to do” some of the sights with 
him, 

He is 20 genfal, apparently so eager to amuse 
the boy, that Bertie quite forgete his fear of 
him, and spends an enjoyable time. It ts noi 
antil they are going homewards that Hugo 
touches on the anbject so t in his mind, 

“ Bertle, I aint you know we ought to pack 
you off to Storndale 1’ 

**Bat you won't do It!'* confidently ; “for 
Hope's sake! She has promised I shall not go 
ee and Hope don't break her word!” 

" Just so; bub do you think fb is very manly 
to burden yout sister with your support?” 

“J don’t mean to do so,” sullenly, 
course I shall ges work soon. But I hadn't any- 
where elas to go, wnt foe” think Hope would 

me food an: , 
orn Relther does sho,” with a strong desire to 
shake the lad; *‘ bat you know very well her 
income {s small—too araall to support two, She 
tells me you wish to become a midshipman. 
How do you suppose that fs to be man id 

“TI don’t know, Thompson won’s help me. 
I think be hates me, and I’m sure I return the 
compliment,” . 

He will have to know where you are, and 
what you intend doing.” 

“Tl not go back!” Bertle almost shricks. 
“I'l ran away firet. I'd rather die.” 

' Perhaps that would be the best thing you 
could do,” drily ; “but as that seems a very 
remote event, we must consider the immediate 
foture. 1 think I had best go down to Storndale 
and interview Mr, Thompson, He will doubtless 
be glad to see you safely bestowed.” 

tle'nays nothing. To tell the truth, he fs 
genuinely afraid of this grave-faced, stern- 
mannered young man, who seems to regard hin 
spoiled child; and, for his own sake, he 
having 

farther 
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OHAPTER V. 


Huo goes to Storndale; sone 
we he swans bey SE geo more 
with than supposed Lipman 
grandly of his duty to his dead bro : 
ot bis ames goodness to him, and the boy’s base 
ingratitude, 

ie urged that Bertie should learn the meaning 
of obedience and duiy, and to do this he must 
returh to Theo tus House and his eunt’s 
society. And it fs not until H volunteers 
to charge himself with Bertie’s maintenance that 
petty inant reason ; ee Ma he Is very 
loth to up all power over 

Buta little conversation with Mrs, le ong ary 
convinced him that Bienes Kae pv close ae 
Hogo’s offer at o allo 6 young man 2 
dente change hile taind and he fes hiraself 
on dtawing’up an agreement to the effect that lite 

Se oi cba ee or on over “' Berile 
William Fioyd,” appointing as sole guardian 
Hugo Gi of Glyn Hall, i the Oounty 
of + ive BI the sald Hago Glyn to be charged 
with the maintenance of Bertie William Fioyi 
natii such time as he could be reasonably sup- 

to earn his own livelihood, 

Armed with this document, Hugo returns te 
London, and rejoices his ward by announcing bis 
{atention of placing him fn the navy. 

Hope cries a little over the idea of parting, and 
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the dangers Bertfe will encounter ; but the boy 
has no regreta—no fears. 

He te only anxious to break away from the 
quiet eo Ba sp pr nae gat . ey and 
talks garra. of the great exploits : 
form, unless Hugo ls present, when he sabelde 
Into silence, 

At last, one morning, with many tears and 
prayers, Hope kieses his hb face, and the 
bsantifal, petalant mouth, 
bye broken-heartedly ; he 


absence; and he fs even a trifle impatient that 
she should stand so tly by “ to see the Inst 
of him,” and looks y round at his new 
comrades, fearing to discover some sign of 
amusement or contempt. 

And when he fs 
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thousand and one frisnds; and althou 
not in thelr agreement, Hope {fs called 
amuses the guests by her performances on 
and plano. Hugo remonstrates with her u 
her submission, adviees her to rebel, but she 
shakes her head sadly. 

“TI am better at work, Hugo, for then I 
cannot think. And if I threw op my situation 
my cext might be worse,” ’ 
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"Oh, Mal you could only think over my |. 


old pro’ ! 

“We are friends,” she says, gently, “let us 
remain so ; perhaps if we were more, you would 
pied tired of me, Please do not speak of this 

in,” 

re ag agg a to silence, ‘eat’ ena 

One lourtney gives a ball, 
Hope is expected to preside at the piano throagh- 
y= pe po is those invited, bn 

g0, of course is amongst those , bat 
vt is hmposeble far he 

m me to accept,” 
to Hope, ‘unless you are Sinan oe aes Seticiine 
with me, How dare that woman make you pipe 
to thelr dancing t” 

So to-night the girl feels sadly alone and 
unpro ;. is conscious, for the first time, 
_ =" she depends on Hugo for solace end 
stren ; 
Rg ps petal von gf 
g i zy men’ $ 
upple of careless wh vom ps page Mine Dg 
sadly back to that proud and happy night in her 
own Ife, such » Uttle time ago, 20 long ago as 
measured by passionate woe, She plays on 


like one fu & dream, unifl the subtle music of a 
tender and famaillar voice speaks her name, 
Hope” } 


She Htted. her hes fh eyes to the hand- 
some face above, aoe Seusad; ape x 


. you 
gti” Has ft come to this? Ob, my poor 


“There is not,“ 1 am clothed, fed, and lodged, 





speaks fs not his to bestow, and coldly averts 
her face. 

“Hope, ycu never bore malice. Will you 
cherish it against me)” 

A Indy fn a gauzy yellow robe glided towards 
them. 

‘* Rex,” sho says, ina resonant voice, “I am 
sorry to disturb such an foteresting conversation 
aa this appears to be, bet you are promised to 
me for the nex) darce,” 

He flashes gulltily aod keeps an embarrassed 
silence, but Hope lifts pleading eyes to the 
woman's fair face, 

" Clarice, won't you spesk to met” 

* Mra. Danbar, if you please,” asuswers the 
other, insolently ; ‘' aod I have nothing to say 
to you. Come, Rex!” and she moved away, 

her husband captive, 

He dare not look towards the woman he loves, 
~ meee Soa gue deg ms a Hope vith 

4 night, regarda Hope wit 
malevolence that he trembles for her. 
And yet he longs, with all the strength of his 
unstable nature, to carry the forlorn girl 
6, to give her some assurance of his 


friendshi 

ate which has separated him 
not see that his cowardice 
e, and az {¢ ia nob in his nature 
oman. harahly, is kind and deferential 
4 wife he neither loves nor respects, 
is foollehly resolved to see Hope at 
uture time; to offer her such asalstance as 
to make her life a lftile happier 
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great he 
To-night, for the first time in her existence, 
walks home alone, afraid of the solitude 
darkness, thinking bitterly of the days 
when she had been attended as a quesp, when 
vied with each other in their care- of 
and solicitude for her. But she ts wise enough 


to ae nothing to Hugo of Mrs, Courtney's 
neglect. 
"T cannot afford to offend my employer with 


sé 
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I suppose other giris are subject 
d of treatment,” she muses. 
Bord eod gh ded by, vat once or Later Rex 
me open “ng presumably by 
accident, and abe has schooled herself to greet 
sth a catprteed to hod bet be Saee 
acg! C8, is to find that her pulse 
beats no faster ab his approach, that the old 
wild love fs surely dying ; anccusclously she has 
age him less from the hour she knew him to 


Bat she does grew hotly rebellious against 
fate when one doy Hugo tells her he is leaving 
England for India on Important busiuesr, and 
must shortly wish hér good-bye, Perhaps he 
is not sorry to go. The self-control he has so 
long exercized is beginnfog to fail him, and he 
has a vague hope that his absence may teach 
her that he fs doarer to her than she has 


supposed. 

I shall be lonely without you,” she sald, 
simply and « little tremalously, . ‘‘ You see you 
ate my one friend, Must you really go?” 

“There fs no alternative. A distant cousin 
of mine has recently died ab Singapore, and has 
left his orphan girl to my care, She ie at present 
staying with some friends, but as they are moving 
Bh country in a short while, they would 

to consign her to my keeping as soon ee 


"How old Is she! ’ Hope aske with an o/d, 
uneasy sensation stirring her head. 

"Aboud six or seven, I should say, and what 
on earth I am to do with ber I can’t gues. 
What experience have I of children? And to 
toake matters worse she fs an helress.”” 

“In that respect she fs au uvfortanate,” 
bitterly, *‘ for she will never know who are her 
friends unless her riches take wings.” 

* Poor girl, your ‘own experience has been so 
cruel, but you must not forget that, coms what 
may, I am your friend now and always.” 

oh know, and believe me, I am not up- 
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The y man on ye nearer, an 
anxious, expreseion rk eyes, 
* Hops,” he seye, gently, "Tam not gotbg to 








bother you with any forbidden nonsense, bat 

I want you to answer me one question honestly 

and truly. Is Rex Dunbar still too dear to 
ou}” 

She lifts steady eyes to his, and her face ames 
Into colour, 

"No, Hugo, and—and I am surprised ab my 
own forgetfulness, {[ used to boass of my 
copsbancy.” 

Jast a moment he is tempted to plead his own 
canes, but he represses the impulee, and leaves 
her to go on his long journey, not knowing 
what calamity will befall her in his absence, 
what shame and sorrow, what privation she will 
have to endure alone, 

“ Good-bye,” he says. at partivg, *‘ good-bye, 
dear, I will return quickly.” 

“T hope so, for I shall mies you badly,” and 
her sweet eysa were wet as shoe turned away, her 
heart ached intolerably, and so at laced slie Joarnt 
that she loved him and that it required thie 
parting to teach her the truth. 

And now he fs gone, and the world empty 
without him ; worse still, abont this time Rex 
begins to dog her ateps, to meet her on the home- 
ward way, and to pour compiaints of his mikeery 
into her unwilling ears, It fs io vain to repulse 
him, to urge that heis wrovging both Clarice 
and herself by such confidencee; the man’s 
selfish egotiam baffles all her attempts, She 
sees with pain that he fs drifting lower and 
lower, both morally and soclally, that already the 
handsome face shows aigos of dissipation, And 
before Hugo has reached his journey's end the 
climax comes, Olarice learns that her husband 
is in the dafly habit of meeting Hope, and of 
course lsys the onus of this thing upon the girl's 
shoulders. In a paroxysm of rage and jealousy 
she drives to Mra, Courtney's and considerably 
aston{shes that lady by her marvellous command 
of invectives. 

“Mg dear Olarice, I think you must be mis- 
taken,” she says, finding an opportunity to speak 
at last. “Ihave always found Mies Floyd dis. 
crest and quiet ; aud I hardly think she would 
stand so high {in Mr. Giyn’s esteem !f she were 
the unscrupulous flirt you represent her.” 

“Pooh! " sneers Clarice, “ Everybody knows 
Hugo Glyn is her lover, and that she will have 
nothing to say to him because she has a penchant 
for Rex. Ism not mistaken, and you owe ft 
to yourself and children to rid yourself of such 
a creature,” 

The matron wavers, and Clarice, seelng her ad- 
vantage, presses her further 

"*T do not wish to be unjust, so I would advise 
that you ¢ell her of what she stands accused and 
so give hera chance to defend herssif—if ashe 
cannot——” 

“ Why, then of course I shall dlecharge her,” 
interrupts the other ; * but I am very sorry.” 

So when the morning’s lessona are ended, Hope 
is summoned to Mrs, Courtney's presence, and 
one glance into the pretty, soulless face warns 
her that trouble Is at hand. 

“T have sent for you, Mise Fioyd, that you 
may have a chance of clearing yourself of a very 
grave avpersfon, Is lt trae that you are in the 
habit of meeting Mr. Danbar daily 1” 

“No, Mra. Courtney ; but ft ts quite true ha 
waylays me both golng and coming,”’ 

* Do not quibble. It fe not at all feasible that 
&raan would persistently force himself upon a 
girl who gave him no encouragement,” 

"Nevertheless {t is true, madam,” the gtri 
erles, hot and trembling. ; 

“Tf you are indeed 20 averse to his attentions 
why have you not complained of them }” 

" Por very shame, A woman does not like to 
confess herself inanlted.” 

“I am afraid 1 can hardly accept auch filmay 
reasons as you offer for your silence, Perhaps 
you will assure me Mr, Danbar has never used 
the language of love in addressing you—I mean 
since these meetings began }” 

“ T cannot,” the girl cries, in an agony of shame 
and dread, ‘‘He has persecuted me cruelly, 
madam, I am innocent of offence,” 

“T wish I could belfeve you. I do nob say 
you are guilty, but I owe {t to myself to employ 
no lady whoze character Js not absojately etain- 
less, and 80, Miss Fioyd, much as I regret such a 
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measure, I mus) ask youto consider yourself at 
liberty to seek another engsgement,” 

* How can I hope to obtain work with my 
damaged reputation” Hope says, wildly. “Ob 
Mca, Csurtoey, I pray you to see Mr, Danbar. 
He will tell you all the trath—he cannot do 
lesz.” 


** His evidence conld hardly be called tmparttal, 
No, L can aliow of no appeal; but, of course, I 
will pay you a week's wages In lieu of notice, and 
I would recommend you in future to be more 
circumspect la your conduct.” 

Mechanically Hope gathers up the little heap 
of sliver. Her face is white as driven enow, 
her eyes wild, bat she has no word to say, until 
Mrs. Courtney speaks again. 

* Please to go now. Iam sorry that I should 

he. Glyn on his 
rebarn 


“Tam Innocent, indeed—indeed Lami Bat, 
medam, show me some mercy, although you 
believe me so base, Ds not let him suspect the 
— of my dismissal—the shame of it would 


me | 

“T can say nothing but the truth,” coldly ; 
and seeing all entreaties are useless the 
wretched girl goes silently out and down Into the 
street, 

Taere she meets Rex, bub when he accosts her 
she lifts such passionate, reproachfal eyes to his 
that for very shame he allows her to pass without 
farther molestation. 

So she comes at last to her own room, and 
4 herself In, gives way to such a passion of 
tears wt Inst, fcom. sheer exhaustion, she falls 


When she wakes the room Is quite dark ; the 
fire ls out, and she {fs shivering with cold, sick 
with the burden of unmerited shame. 


CHAPTER VI. 


AnD now begins a hand-to-hand struggle with 
want and despair, and Hope has been so unused 
to the former, too braves to learn the meaning of 
the latter anti! now. 

Recov some degree of composure, she 
summons Mrs. Barton, and tells her that fn 
fature she must bs content with one room, as she 
has lost her eftuation, and mast begin to practise 
economy at once. 

Then, at last, she learns, ln a measure, some- 
thing of Hugo’s bounty. 

Mrs. Barton telle her that he hss ali along 
hired the elttiog-room for her, and the rent is 
prepaid, so that she will bave a shelter, come 
what msy. 

At firet a feeling of indignation celzes her that 
he should have played even such an innocent 
deception upon her, that she should so long bave 
been his pensioner; but this le succeeded by 5 
rash of gratitude to him and to Heaven that, at 
least, in the wide world, there fc 8 home for her, 

With renewed courage she begins her search 
for employment. Once or twice she nearly suc- 
ceeds in obtaiaing a situation, bat the would-be 
employers become suddenly and con- 
temptuous as they read Mrs, Ovurtney’s testi- 
mony to her character. 

Toe companion or governess musth be without 
reproach ; she lives frugally, denying herself all 
but the merest netessaries of life, and yet her 
money vanishes with terrible rapidity ; the little 
ebore of silver dwindles away, and uuless she can 
got work she muss starve. 

0.16 day she finds her stock reduced toa shil- 
Itong. She shivers as she looks down upon the 
solitary coin, but no tears rise to her eyes—she 
is beyond the rellef of tears. 

With trembliog hands she begins to overhaul 
her belongings. The Inexpensive trinkets she 
has dared to keep back as mementoes of her 
happler days, the dresses in which Rex hed seen 
and admired her—one by one these must go, 
there is no help for ft, So she makes ap a small 
bundle, and, atealing out shamefacedly, makes 
her way to a second-hand clothes shop. 

Of course, she receives about one-tenth of the 
valae, out she is too depressed to remonstrate, 
and, gathering ap the money, goes oud, thinking, 
* Ab least, I shall not go hungry to-day |” 





She nevar thinks of to her aunt for 
assletance ; she knows too well what sort of 
kindness that lady Is fn the habit of showing the 
unfortunate. She cannot communicate with her 
brother or Hago. She ts indeed alone in the 
world, one on whom Fortune has long ceased to 


stalle, 

How she lives she can hardly say. Day after 
day fa spent woqary employment, and finding 
none. There are so few situations and so many 
applicants; she Ie only ome of s wretched 
muititade for whom the world has no use, no 
place ! 

Her jurneys to and fro from the pawnbroker’s 
have been very frequent, and now she has 
with her last treasure. When the proceeds of 
that are gone, there {s nothing before her but 
starvation. 

One ar she comes in jaded and sick st 
on to find Mrs. Burton waiting her in 


“Tf you please, Miss Floyd,” she an 
sharply, ‘'can I have « few with you! 

* Follow ms to my room, please, I will hear 
you there,” and she tolls wearily capstairs 
followed by the landlady, looking very grim and 
retricasas ‘eultlhg Mepe’s porelerie, he tile 

waltiog 8 on, she sea’ 
herself In the easfest chair, and a faint flash rlees 
to the girl's worn cheeks as she half-unconsclously 
notes sudden Insolence of manner. 

“ What fs it, Mrs. Barton? Please be brief. 1 
am very tired and would like to rest.” 

“Miss Floyd, I'll be as quick as I can, for It 
fen't & pleasant subject I've got to speak 


pretty a young 
she ought to be ; and,1n justice to myzelf, I 
musb you to leave my house to-morrow. [ 
am & respectable woman, and bavemy living to 
gett” 

For a few moments Hope does not seem to 
realize the sense of Mrs. Burton’s words ; but as 
it slowly dawns upon her a hectic flash rises to 
her cheeks, and her eyes grow wild. 

“Do you mean,” she pants, “that you are 
cruel enough to believe this evil report about 
me? Taoat you intend thrusting me out upon 
the world? Oh! you are & woman and a 
mother, show some pity to a poor orphan girl, 
who has done no wroag,” and she catches the 
woman by the skirts. Bat Mrs. Barton shakes 
her off, indignant that one so degraded should 


presume so far, 

"Wait until Mr. Glyn returns; he will tell 
you who and what I am.” 

‘No, miss; Mr. Glyn fe far too partial to say 
one word sgainsh you; bat perhaps, when he 


hears how you flirted with Mr. Danbar as soon |: 


aa he was gone, he won't think quite so highly of 
you ! ” 

The words did not convey one-tenth of the 
speaker's meaning, but the tone was so fall of 
insolence, of profound scorn for this poor, for- 
eaken creatare, that ag eye her Lage. 
— diy, and "oo dign' Toke 

y, and a uew strange of mien. 
Pr 1 am entitled to the use a Fe room until 
Mr. G'yn’s return, but after the words you have 
spoken I ecaenct remain here. To-morrow 
morning I will go, but until then do not intrude 
upon me,” and she motions the somewhat abached 
woman to go, 

When she fe again alone she does not moan or 
ery, but her eyes burn with inward fever, her 
cheeks are flashed carnation. 

She hae no fire, and the night fs cold, so she 
throws herself upon the bed, and covering herself 
with the clothes, tries to sleep, but cannot. 

Towards dawn, however, she falls Into an 
uneasy slumber, from which she wakes unre- 
freehed and aching fn every limb. 

But she rises at once, and having made a hasty 
tollet, breakfasts on a plece of bread, and 
packing her few belongings into a small bag, goes 
downstairs and out of the house, never to enter 
{t again. 

Is fs etill very early, andafier a little hesitation 





she stops &t a coffee stall and demands 8 cup of 
the eteaming drink. A 

Then feeling a little refreshed she goes on he 

, seeking the employment she fs #0 hopeley 


Hour after hour , and still she plods op, 
hungry, faint, footeore ; afraid to spend 
eveu a penny for bread lest she should be ong 
dey nearer starvation ; she has eaten once to-day, 
and that must suffice, 

All unwittingly she wanders into Oxtord stree}, 

d there she suddenly hears her own nam: 


harm ”\heeald in « 
** T didn’t know what 


Itis in vain he searches 
fn the vicinity. She Is lost to a0 utterly, 80 
entirely that ape search ~ folly “— fo - 

of anxiety remorse he goes 0 
atom Aras home, maddened by the thought that 
the woman he so loves is homeless, friendless, 
and {t may be penniless—she looked weak, s 
though with long fasting. 

Meanwhile Hope puraues her way with weak 
uncertain steps, and avoiding all the principal 
streets, walka on aud on, until she can g° 00 
farther. So she alts down to rest in a long-since 
disused cemetery, now converted into garden, 
and being weary, falls asleep. 

When dn wabes ft Is growing dask, and 4 
cold, small rain ls falling. Wearlly she lifts ber- 
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aays ) 
will be waiting for me, and 
I muet go home. How. the lights dazzle me, 
how the river rans on! Will ft never rest? 
There is nothing good in the world but aleep, 


rest here ; but Hugo 


and I shall sleep soon.” 

She drags herself on-a Hitle farther yet ; then 
her brain reels, her heart beats wildly a moment, 
then seems to cease, and with a low, inarticulate 
cry, 2 sinks noted — a bongo heap 
upon the pavemen cro ulckly gathers, 
aad ene Satehlahe srevhelk tales ote : wit the 
general excitement to steal her hand-bag and 
hurry away with tt. Then» policeman saunters 
up. “Move on! move ou!” he says with 
authority and a woman fn the crowd retorts,— 

ve bey de L Move _ ay gh yon’re not 
wan “pose you'll say aln’t 
il, but drank? That's the ce SS you 
bobbies !”” 

A burst of langhter greets her sally, which 
the officer wisely ignores; and forcing his way 
through the increasing crowd he turns his 
ereien ape -. white face, and helpless, 

re. en 88) tly (for he has 
dag hters of bis own),— sihlpindt 

way there, the poor lass {fs il], and had 
best bs taken to the hospital.” - 

So Hope fs carried to "St. Thomas's,’ and 
there laid in a snowy bed; doctors and nurses 
hover about her, with intent and anxious faces, 
other patients r her curlously, pitifully, 
out she is uncon: sof it all, fighting weakly 
for life, And whilat ehe lies there, helpless and 
délirious, ay > returns to England with his 
Uttle charge, Ivy 
all the wrong and shame his darling has eodured, 
but cannot discover her yey t seer though 
rm oe & small fortane In advertising and 

Vea, N 


CHAPTER VII. 


inal bp Ayes matey ng of, bub she 
oung at is declared 
out of raw gages senor 80 and 

that !t fs long before she can leave her bed. 
doctors shake their heads over. her and 
declare that she must have some trouble, some 
heavy secret, upon ber mind to retard her 
recovery, and the nurses (at least the yeu: 

ones) weave impossible roman 1 ‘this 
van” pale-faced girl, whom nobody cares 


to 
She looks forward with horror to the time of 
Ler discharge, when the old, old struggle musb 


be re the old fight f 
wil een old fight for existence, when she 


: 
: 


with 
dands, and to leave the ward 
been such a haven of rest to her; then a nurse 
ee ‘ 
‘Coma to my room,” she tly, “I 
have susasting te sap toon’? gently, 


| alae ae she yoy mee Rose into a 
jarge, apartment, an ving si the 
wine offered her waits for the hares 74 

“Two or three of us are anxious about your 
futare ; will you think me impertinent if I ssk 
vey you intend doing, when you have left 
us 


"Tam golng to my friends!” Hope answers, 
with a deep biush and a bitter pang at the 
thought of her desclate condition. 

“We concluded you had no friends or re- 
latives,” Sister Rose says, with a keen glance at 
her, “as you received no visitors, and evidently 
expected none.” ‘ 

“LT have an aunt of good position ; but she 
does not know of my iliness.”’ 

“ And you will go to her!” 

Hope bows, unable to lie to this grave, sweet- 
faced woman, who is so genuinely interested fn 
her. Then she says, gaickly,—- 

“* Pray have no fear or anxlety concerning me ! 
I shall do nothing rash. I am not so much alone 
in the world as you believe,” 

" Bat I know you are penniless, and you must 
have money to aseist you to your friends; so 
& few of us have made a subscription for you. 
It fs nob much but ib is better than nothing,” 
and suddenly 5 catches her hand, an 
psi wildly, whilst the tears rain down her 


“You are too good to me!” she cries, 
agitatedly, ‘‘too good; and, though Heaven 
helping me, I will one day repay you the money, 
I never ca repay the charfty you have shown 


“' Hash, Hope, you will hurt yourself by this 

b, and you must nob over-rate what we 

have done, only if ib fs ever in your power to 

help one less fortunate than yourself, remember 

to-day and do not hold your hand, One thing 

more, and then yon are free to go, will you 

to write me In the course of a week ! 

t is nob much to ask, and it will allay my 
auxlety about you.” 

“*T promise,” Hope says, elmply, and there 
being nothing more left to any but “ good-bye,” 
she soon is herself outside the hoepital, con- 
fused and dazed by the nolse and bustle around. 
Ske is still very weak, and her knees tremble 
under her, so she walks towards Westminster 
Abbey, thinking that she will rest there and 
map ont her future. After the poverty 
she had endared, the soverelgn clasped so tightly 
in her hand seems great wealth, and and 
again as she site in the "dim religious light,” she 
utters thankegivings for the precious gift. Then 
suddenly a great yearning came upon her to see 
her own dear homes, and she rises, trembling 
and faint with her longing. ‘I will look on it 
once more,” she thinks ‘‘and, please Heaven, I 
will die.” 

So she gete Into a ‘bus and is driven towards 
the nearest station, where she ascertains a train 
fs shortly to start for Glyndale, and having taken 
— waite with what patience ehe can for the 


The season is so far advanced now that 
thot wg pk r on ogg ad 
open country, 

"To will be at ite loveliest now,” she says to 
herself, ‘and I shall dle content, having once 
looked upon Ib,’’ 

She is eo weak and so hopeless that she does 
“not wish so live, scarcely belleves it possible she 
should, and at one station at which they stop, 
she purchases some paper and pencil, upon which 

Cy 


| she writes a few words addressed to Berti 


“Dear Bor,— 

Mana’ 5 a Daghgamtsr A ag our dear 
old home, and I have a conviction that having 
seen it I shall die; it fs better so, for I cannot 
earn my bread, and my friends have all forgotten 
me (save Mr. Glyn, who is too far away bo help 
me). You will get this letter after some delay, 
and then, as you love me, let Sister Rose of So, 
Thomas’s bear how and where I died. My 
=—*. to you, and do not fret about my 


" Hore Froyp,” 





(Continued on page 497 ) 


A SECRET SIN. 


—i0i— 
OHAPTER VII. 


THERE was no happler girl than Pera Clifford 
on the day she started for Warburton Hall, fali 
of the bright hopes of youth antarnished by aad 
experlence, She flitted about the old Gatehouse, 
her eyes sparkling with anticipated enjoyment, 
her ght tread going tap-tap on the polished cak 
fioor, her laugh echoing joyously through the 
pavelled rooms, 

Sir Roger was to be left alone—that was the 
only cloud on her sunshine—for Bernard Van- 
sittart had positively refased to come at his 
cousin's tiddfeg. Ase she was golug away be said 
that he knew he should not be needed, Sir Roger 
always preferring his own company to that of 
anyone else. 

Pera was indignant when she read the letter 
which followed ber to the Hail. 

"Jasb as if she were likely to want him,” 
she said, with a toss of her head, “And just 
as if papa were a boor ora savage, Ill never 
ask him again, that I won't, not if he’s dyiog 
for Ib!” 

"Men don’t dle cf that sort of thing,’ said 
Lady Hargresve, quietly. ‘They take a delight 
In living as long as they can, and always turning 
up when they are not wanted. If Bernard shows 
his long nose here, I know somebody who will put 
it out of joint.” 

“To would be rather fap,” said Pers, medita- 
tively, plannivg all sorts of mischief as her cyen 
twinkled under their long lashes. 

“ My dear, such fan is dangerous. Bernard 
always looks like a mine ready to explode. 
I'm wondering tf I'll ask Val to luncheon, but 
I think I had better not. He had better see 
you for the first time at the ball, when you 
shall blaze upon him like a comet {fn your full 
splendour,” 

“Who is Val?” with an smased smile at 

hearing her small self described as a comet. 
_ “Be is a sort of connection of mine, the 
maddest, merriest, most charming fellow you ever 
knew ; you will lose your heart to him ae a matter 
of course, All the girls do,” 

"Indeed I shan’t. I’m not such a little fool 
as to be taken with every good-looking face £ 
come across,” her own face flashing as she thought 
of Vyvyan. 

"You might fall in love with bim, and not be 
a fool efter all,” said Lady Hargreave, slowly, as 
a softer light came into her eyes, a gentler tone 
into her voice, 

Married at seventeen to a dry fossil of a 
husband whom ft was impossible to regard with 
anything warmer than respect, was ft a wonder 
that her young heart was soon filled with another 
image, and that only the marriage vow and her 
hopes of Heaven kept her pure and unrpotted by 
Sir Denzil Hargreave’s aide } 

Sidney Valentine told hie love auder the cedars 
at Warburton, and in the bright sarmer-time 
they parted, with white faces, and panting breath, 
and a hand-clasp like a grip of fron. 

She had not forgotten it yet, though she was 
a middle-aged widow, nad he was dead, and Val, 
the frrepreselble lancer, was his son by the red- 
hafred girl whom he afterwards married, Ab, 
how fresh the old times seemed every now and 
then when there was a pause in the rush of life} 
And how mad the longing to call back youth 
and time and opportunity, and begin again with 
all the chances fresh, and handa unfettered | 

But sentiment is ont of place when the 
wrinkles have come, and Lady Hargreave, witha 
elgh, roused herself from her reverie, and sald 
they must go at once and get ready for their 
drive, or else the horses would be kept waiting, 
and Grove, the coachman, would be cross, Nob 
that she cared much if both horses stood on 
thelr hind lege as if anxious ‘bo gnaw the sky, 
or Grove looked like a suppressed thunderstorm. 
Her time for caripg much, or belng put out by 
trifle, was over, and had been known to 
laugh when a shower of rain was in the act cf 
destroying a best bonnet ! 





Pera, accustomed to her father’s long fits of 
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silence, found her aunt @ mosh amusing com- 
psuion, and fancled she was gathering stores of 
worldly wisdom from her conversation, as they 
drove side by alde down the leafy lanes, with the 
pleasant woodlands stretching far into the 
distance. 

The Hali was five miles on the further side of 
Warburton from the ‘Gatehouse, which was 
scarcely sufiicient reason for the little Intercourse 
rile Repeetendl tli edgeanicdil ool ook 

Sir Roger and Lady Hargreave not get on 
very weil together, and considered that they 
were better apart, ‘ 

Tae Baronet had offended his sister beyond 
recall by some slighting remark about Captain 
Valentine, whom he anjastly accused of always 
dangling after other people's wives; and. his 
sister, who could be hot-tempered at times like 
most of her sex, had flown into a passion and 
retorted, that if he looked after bis own wife a 
little better it would be well for hig own name, 
- well as for the child who would come after 

mt. 

Sir Roger never forgave that epeech; ft 
rankied through all the bitter years thab fol. 
lowed. He felt ib acutely, because; perhaps, 
after a time, he reco; the truth of ft, and 
that made it esting all the more. Therefore 
there was & breach between the two houses—and 
Lady Hargreave never came to the Gatehonse 
except at very long intervals, and Sir Roger 
never to the Hall trom year’s end to year’s end, 

Pers’s letter had touched a certain spring of 
kindliness in her aunt’s heart, She remembered 
her own youth, and determined to stretch out 
= hand to save her niece from belag buried 

ve. 

Her own happiness would never have been 
sacrificed {f she had had some kind relation to 
think for her, and warn her of the conse- 
quences; so she resolved to save Pera whilst 
there was yet time, whilst her youth was still 
fresh and ker young heart untonched, and whilst 
uo dry fossil In the shape of an elderly eligible 
— appeared to pub in his claim, and take fn Sir 
Roger. 

As soon as she returned from her expedition to 
hhe Gatehouse she set to work to roake inquiries 
about Mr, Vyvyan, who esemed likely to he 
rather an obstacle to her plans. She learnt, In 
the first place, that he was not rich, In the 
second that he was very generous, in the third 
that he was supposed to have no expectations, 
as he never mentioned them. He was of good 
birth, bunt nob heir to a coronet like Val, who 

would one day bloszom Into a viscount if an 
uncle obligingiy died without golog in for 
matrimony. 

No prudent relation could call this young 
aubsitern anything but “detrimental,” so that 
he must be gently indaced to stand on one alde, 
and let an eligible take his place. The thing 
could be manseged, she was sure, and she should 
have the hap; of seeing Pera the wife of 
Sliney Valentine’s son, and Val would be bound 
to her by snother tle, and gladden her old age 
{when it came) with all the affection of 
nephew and a dear old friend, 

‘ We won't go into Warburton to-day, as It ts 
eo hot; but I must show you soon the three 
beautiful churches which are Its and a bit 
of tapestry In the old Hall which is said to be 
mentio {n Markham’s history. Won't that 
give {t an attraction in your eyes?” with a mis- 
chievous smile, 

‘Oh, certainly ; I’m 1 to see {t. I don’t 
think {t Is so very hot)” rejoined her niece, 
los{nnatingly, who had reasons of her own—not 
at all connected with a dusty plece of tapestry— 
for wishing to vials Warburton, 

Her aunt saw through her, of course, and 
knew that the cavalry barracks would be far 
more interesting to her in her present mood than 
the finest o} {fo ‘the world; but after calling 
on one or two friends fn large 
pork. f she, In the 
manner, told Grove to 


appolntment, and she resigned herself with a sigh 
to the idea of not seeing him till the night of 
the ball, 

** Anyone called |" 

That was Lady Hargreave's usual question to 
her butler when she came In from a drive, and 
the answor on this occasion was a string of names 
and a murmur sbout. somebody walting In the 
drawing-room, 

Lady Hargreave entered the room with a amile 
upon her lips, whilet her eyes went In search of 
the one belag she expected to find, Pera follow- 
ing quietly behind, her heart beating fast as she 
adel herselt if it were possible that “ the some- 
body” could be Bertla Vevynn. 

Tho next moment she caught sight of a yellow 
head appearing above one of the large armchairs, 
and her aunt exclaimed in a voice where reproof 
Wat meant to blend gratefully with affection,— 

“Val, you impudent fellow! Didn’t I tell 
you I was not at home till after the seven- 
teenth }” 

“You did,” as Val rateed himself up till he 
seemed about to touch the celling with his head, 
and taking bis old friend’s hand in bir, shook fs 
heartily, till every ring she possessed ran intothe 
nelghbourivg ficger, ‘‘and as the—house -was 
empty, and I couldn’t be in anyone's way, T 
woulan’s chance a sunstroke avy longer, bub 
came In here out of the san,” 

“ And you didn's guess that I was at home, and 
didn’t want yout’ looking up {nto bis good- 
looking face with a bright smile. 

“No,” very gravely. How could L~ Sach a 
thing never happened to me before. Bat turn 
me out ; I'm movable!” 

** Not till you’ve hada cup of tea, and I've In- 
troduced you to my niece—Captain Valentine, 
Mise Clifford,” 

He bowed very low, then raised bis head, and 
hie bold blue eyes at the same time. 

‘* Miss Clifford.” he sald, in a tone of reproach, 
“why have I never met you before?” 

"For the same reason as you never saw my 
last new bonnet,” interp Lady Hargreave, 
‘because they have both been in a bandbox. 
You are too provaking, for I didn’t mean you to 
raise the lid jast yet.” 

§* Life is too shor’ to lose such # golden oppor- 
tunity, Shall I pour out the tea?” 

"No, sir; my ulece will do that for as.” 

‘*'Then I will elnk into the footman, and hand 
pn Sal following Pera immediately to the tea- 
ta’ ’ 


OHAPTER VIII. 


Trmprry was certainly not Captain Valentine's 
prevaillog weakness, as Pera soon found out ; and 
if golden opportunities often came in hie way he 
was not likely to lose them from want of pluck. 
He ast in a low chair, between the pretty Mitle 
tea-table and Lady Hargreave’s arm-chalr, 
dividing his attentions. between the lovely niece 
and the still attractive aunt in a way that 
amased them both. : 

“YT wish you would bring Miss Clifford Into 
Warburton to-morrow. The charches ought to 
be looked at, St, Mark's fs a regular Jambo’ 
in Its way.” 

**Do you mean there’s a craze about ft,” in- 
quired Lady Hargreave, alpping her tes. 

‘No. It carries such a crowd of people.” 

“Carries such a crowd! How you talk! I 
don’t think it’s reverent to liken a church to an 


“Then I'll throw over the elephant, and stick 
to the church. Come and see ft, Mise Clifford ; 
you really ought to,” throwing a depth of 
entreaty In his voice, ‘‘At leash start for it, 
change your mind on the way, and come to the 
barracks for a cup of tea. We give five o'clock 
teas now, I assure you, and we play lawn-tennls 
on ® pateh of. grass the size of a 
chief, and we give prizes to th 
most nonsense ; and 





sense—declares we've gob our marching order, 
=a ride away gently amongst a chorus of 
£0 3.”" 

** Tae girls of Warburton must be & pecullar 
race,” sald Pera, ber colour rising like her anger 
in defence of her sex, “ or elee you have 4 vivid 
imagination, Captain Valentine.” 

Fact, lavsure you, We are always regretted 
more than anyone else,” 

“] only wish you would ‘ride away” whilst | 
am here, and I'd wave my handkerchief, and wieh 
you joy with a shont of laughter.” 

Hysterical, of course,” gravely pulllog his 
moustaches. ‘I can only Hope that when you 
know us better you won’t be so ready to get rid 
of us.” ae 

" At least I'll promisze not to break my heart, 
like the rest.” 

He sat upright, and locked straight {nto her 
pretty, rT face. 

* tae wade up your mind to hate ui?” 

‘Not at all,’ blushing divinely, “ only I should 
ote here classed amongst the Warburton 


“ Would you have {6 all your own way?” 

"No, I couldn’t,"” she said, with a certalo 
modesty which hted him much, for al! 
the gtris whom he had met lately had double 
her assurance, and nob one quarter of her 
beauty. 

“You can’t mean that. It fs only that you 
drive so fast in your triamphal car that you have 
no time to count she victims you have run over 
Now, I’m #0 cock-a-whoop directly I feel sure of 
= that Ys beta” lower: with icy. ton 

argreave for a e was my only hope. 
She k me up, and supported my fainting 
spirits, my oe pe and et an ms 
from collapsing throug ty. Won't you be 
kind enough to give her a helping hand ” ietting 
his 5 Mf dwell fn an embarrassing manner on the 
face he admired so much. 

'T don’t think {t will be needed,” with a smile. 
“T had better reserve myself for some one who 
has no Lady Hargreave.”" » 

**Aa TI have the erro to be your our Ry 
in the regiment,” drawing uprather atiilly, 
“T thought I had a right.” 

"Don’t you be too sure,” broke fo Lady Har- 
gréave, miechievonsly. “You.are not by any 
means Pera's firet friend. S meone else has had 
the start of you.” 

“The scoundrel’s name!” tm pretended 


wrath. 

“ Shall we tell him, Pera?” looking round at 
her niece, who was bending very low over the tea- 
pot, aa if she wanted to eee her own reflection {a 
the silver lid, 

Fearing lest Captain Valentine might find out 
tor himself that Vyvyan was the one, and Imagiue 
all sorts of things about him, she raised her bead 
boldly, and eafd clearly and distinctly, with an 
affectation of indifference,—- 

rat Mr. Vyvyan happens to be en old friend, that 


“ And isn’t that quite enough! Did he know 
you in your cradle? Did you make dalsy-chains 
together? Did he play round the mulberry bush 
with you!” very eagerly. 

" No, no!” laughing, "I met him las 


“Last year? Is thatall?” with a huge sigh 
of relief, ‘Then I'll distance him yet. Miss 
Offord, have you promised him the first dance 
for the seventeenth 1” } 

** No,” feeling vexed at having to eonfeas ib. 
“To would have been absurd to talk about 1) 
when I saw him last.” 

**Then you haven’t seen him stuce you've been 
at the Hall?" 

*'No. He doesn’t know my aunt.” 

“And you couldn't get over her to mk 
Mee 

try,’ , 

"Of course not; but he might, I ehonid have 
rans yn mcr : — vette. be 
locket, pretended picked ft up iu 
outalde the gate. That would have given me a0 
excuse for coming in; and once fp, I would have 
defied anyone to tarn me ont without giving =* 
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attractions,” sald Lady Hargreave, with an In- 
dulgent smile, much as she might have given to 
a spollt child, 

“Faith in my friends,” with a bow, which 
acemed to imply how much he owed to this par- 
ticular one. ‘'Do you know, Miss Clifford, if I 
am spoflt, Lady Hargreave has ft ali to answer 
jor. She never settled at the Hall till she 
heard that my regiment hai come to. Warburton, 
and she never metns to leave ft till we get our 
route,” 

 Porhaps the first was a coincidence and the 
secoud fs only an hypothesis,” said Pera with a 
gmile about the corners of her mouth. 

Captain Valentine raised his hands in horror, 

‘You crush me with your long words, and'I 
yaven’t @ dictionary handy. It seems to me 
that, ae regards Vyvyan, I am master of the 
altustion, I am here, and he fen’s,”’ 

‘How could he be?” sald Pera, her cheeks 
flashing with vexation; ‘' when I tell you he 
doesn't know my aant, and he hasn’t an idea that 
{am here,” 

“Whew! I think TI should have found ft ond 
myself, but Pil be the last to grumble at him, 
Perbapa, under these circumstances, you would 
honour me by giving me that first dance I talked 
of 1” 

Para béaltated, whilet her sunt’ watched her 
with some arausement, thinking to herself, — 

“ Who could tesiet Val?” ” 

The poor girl was in a difficulty s for how could 
she reeerve ® dance for a man who had not asked 
forit! Wonld ft nob be as bad as owning that 
che counted him as a lover, and was ready to 
acknowledge him as sach before he bad spoken 
the declaive words. 

“Have I been too bold!” asked Valentine, 
softly. “If Vyvyan bas a better righ pe 

ca no!” hurriedly, “he has no right at 
al ” 

“Then the dance may be mine?” 

“With pleasure ;” bowing slightly, and with 
ac absence of all pleasure from her voices, 

A gieam of triumph shot from Osptain Valen- 
tine's bilae syea. He was conscious that he had 
already made a long step on the road to victory, 
and he was beginning to think that nothing 
could be so Interesting as to make this little girl 
—with a fine contempt for him and his brother- 
officers-—lose her heart to one of them, and lower 
her colours in all submiasion. 

As ff to play into his hands, Lady Hargreave 
looked up presently and remarked,— 

“T want rods for that china-bowl, and I 
don’t know bow to get them. I am too tired 
myself,” 

“Tat me go, aunties }” wah dg! gods tog wid 


t--—- 


—- as if would be glad to escape 
Captain Valentine’s saucy eyes for a few 
mloutes, 


"There's a dear girl!” exclaimed her aunt, 
“T wouldn't ask you it I weren’6 so tired. Val 
knows where to find the basket and 
scissors,” fs 

Captain Valentine had already found them, 
and to Pera’s dismay Insisted upon using them, 
By her mancoavre she had, effec 
an eseape, secured a ééic-d-téte, the very lat 


iF 


évident his 
Ha haan and woula conveyed 
cqualntance, however, ripened readily 
amongst the roses, and when at the basket 
ne deat she felt fake known 
e dra as 
Captain Valentine sll her life, 


He weut to the window, looked fm, and held 
min gees #0: he, Bae, hie eyes twinkling with 


“See me win a palr of gloves,” he sald fn » 
whisper, 


will k of you, She will 





"No, she wouldn’t like ft,” bloshing as proxy 
for her aunt. 

“Not like fb?” bis faca growing serious, 
"You don’t understand what we are to cach 
other. She has been like a mother to me.” He 
stepped softly to the armi-chair where Lady 

ve was sleeping as peacefully of a 

» end bent his yellow head—his face 
softening wondrously the while—till his mou- 
staches touched the cheek which atlil wore the 
bloom of a youth that had long passed 


away, 

Wiih & start she woke, flashing in spite of 
age to her temples, and, looking, saw the 
culprit standing with b{s finger in hia mouth, 

“You impudent, shameless creature ! ” 

“ Seven and a half, please remember,” 

Jf you thiak I'm golng to give you a pair of 
gloves you are greatly mistaken.” 

"You will write by this evening’s post to that 
shop in~ Regent-street,” he said, composedly, 
“ And now I regret to vay I must slope, Might 
Irlug the bell and order my horse }"” 

“You may do anything that will expedite 
your d @. I don’t know ppeet niece 
probably tell 
Sir Roger that your mannere are very 

“4 Mise Cilfford herself will reform ther.” 

*' Vm not equal to such a task.” 

"You are far above it ; but you must stoop if 

ou mean bo conquer,’ 

“Nothing ts further from my thonghts,” 
with a lofty smile, 

“Thera prepare to be conquered” —a retort 
that left ber breathless. 


OHAPTER IX. 


Tus day of the ball! The long-expected 
seventesnth has at last arrived, and Pera’s 
heart has ceased to beat with the regularity of a 
well-constracted clock. 

Her dress, the subject of much thought 
between o fashionable dressmaker and Lady 
Hargreave, fs pronounced to be a triumph of 


taste, 

According to the latter, a girl who {x coming 
ont” bas two difficulties to steer clear of. She 
must try not tobe so simple that she will be 
mistaken fora candidate for confirmation, and 
she must run no chance of being so over- 
Seen o9 aes for a Mrs, tustead of a 
The dress was supposed to be an exach medium 
between the two—white satin foulard trimmed 
with white lace, and white roses nestling here 
and there > the graceful folde. 

The bodice fitted the round, supple waist 
to perfection. and left both dazvling neck and 
seo er to view fo all thelr youthful 

ty. 

Her hale was dressed in soft curls over the 
top of her small head, and her aunt foslsbed 
upon lending her a string of fabulous ls 
to show off the whiteness cf her well-shsped 


thront, 

te amelie wee oo nice — be!” anid 
ly warmly, asshe only refrained 

from her niece becaues she was afraid of 

peetting complexion. “I wish—I wieh 

your poor dear mother could sse you now!” 

The teara darted into Pera’s eyes at the alla- 
sion to Lady Cilffird, who was bub a shadowy 
imege to. her mind. 

There was always & vold fo her life which no 
amount of lovers could fill, and she felt ib much 
this night, as she stood, with uncerbalu feeb, on 
the threshold of the new life awaiting ber, before 
the next day dawned. 

The #8 put & light floffy cloak over her 
bare shoulders, and she followed her aunt Into 
the carriage as if she were walking in a dream. 
li the servants were gathered in the hall, and 


> 


‘a bags of admiring exclamations pursued the 


Tad ert Li ber beat ia d 
ve Was 100 tia dove- 
edialawe t08 et; bad toe kind heart was 
already in almost as great a flatter as that of the 
wondered how her brother's 
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child would be recelved by society, or, at leas, 
that part ol seclety which wonld be represented 
at the ball of the th Lancers. 

The town-hall was tiluminated with » flaming 
design fn gas, flanked by flags of many colours ; 
and Pers, as she came etter. her aunt throvgh 
files of gorgeous lancors, had her eyes dezzied by 
swords atravged fn stars om the walls, whiles 
she paved through what seemed an avenue of 
atreamers, 

The. band had already struck up a favonrite 
waltz as they mounted the staircase, the girl's 
young blood bounding with excitement, and her 
dark eyes shining like two stars, 

She did notiask hervel? if Bertle Vyvyan would 
be there, because she knew he would; but ehe 
did wonder it be had forgotten, or whether he 
would meet her with the same smile as when 
they parted, 

Ho was amongst tha first who cavght sight of 
her as she was belug presented to the colone), a 
fine, soldierly man, with irou-grey hair and a 
hook nose, 

As their eyes met an éleciric thrill seemed te 
pass from one to the other, but the next moment 
Vyvyau’s face clouded as ff with a sudden 
remembrance, and though he came forward 
without loss of time, a frost had come over his 
msnoner, and he said,— 

“ How d’ye do?” gravely, as If he were speak- 
ing to a spinster of sixty, 

Stang to the quick, and chilled and mortified, 
Pera anewered with equal coolness, and was 
thankful when she saw Oasptain Valentine 
advancing towards them through the crowd of 
uniforms, 

“*Sir Roger is well, i hope?” eald Vyvyan, 
jast ike an ordinary acquaintance. ‘'J was 
afraid that at the last your cousin would pat a 
spoke In the way of your coming to-night.” 

“Bernard has no power over me,” drawing 
herself up in her trouble and indignation 

She saw hie syes open with a look of surprice, 
and then Valentine’s voice eald close at her 
elbow,— 

“Qar dance, Miss Olifford, Half has gone, 
don’t let me be robbed of the other,’ and she 
went off willingly with the comparative stranger 
from under ber whilem lover's nose! Bertie 
looked after them with a sigh, then shrugged 
his shoulders, and turned awey, esy!og to him. 
self, — 

“Why should I object? I'm bound to steer 
clear of her, and if Val gsts Into a ecrape 1 len’s 
my business. I suppose he can tumble out of 
love as well as fa,” 

The next minute he had placed himeelf at the 
disposal of Ida Haughton, and Pere, watching 
them presently whirl ronnd the room together, 
looking perfectly contented, wondered {f she had 
been a fool—an utter eropty-headed fool—io 
imagine that Vyvyan meant anything serlous by 
his soft looks and lowered tones, Thank 
Heaven, he didn't know that she had been takes 
in ; thank Heaven, at least, that her pride was 
saved from humililation. And all the while, cue 
of the most fascinating men in the Lancers was 
by her side, showing tn every glance how much 
he appreciated what the other almply didn’t care 
to win ; and how proud he was to have her for 
@ partner, when Vyvyan hadn't even gone so far 
ag to pub faa claim, 

I¢ wag a dangerous position, principally becanss 
she was young, and inexperienced, and did nob 
know the daoger. © her partners came round 
her in crowde ; but Vy vyauv, her friend and lover, 
kept aloof, and Valentine seemed more a friend 
than he, so that she let him ceurp hfs privileges, 
and danced with him so often that even Aunt 
Barbara began t» be uneasy, She cid nob wish 
her niece to bs dubbed a fl’rt on this her = 
appearance in society, even though the man she 
fiirted with was’ her special favourite. When 
Pera wae*left with her for a brief space, she 
ventured to whisper a word of caution In her 
ear. 

“You've danced with him qulte enough, my 
dear! Even Val might be spoils,” 

** Bat I’m engaged to him for the next!" her 
pretty face flashed and troubled, 
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PERA WAS DaZZLBD BY THE SIGHT THAT MET HER BYES. 


* Give It to your old friend, who looks as dis- 
consolate as a disinherited son,” 

“He hasn’t even asked me,” with a tremble 
in her voice, “and he has danced half the night 
with Ida Haughton.” 

Just a3 if Vyvyan had overheard Lady Har- 
greave’s remark he came across the room, and 
bowing low like a stranger, eald humbly,— 

" Mayn’t I have one }” 

‘You haven't asked for [t,” looking like a swan 
with ruffled feathers, 

‘*How could I whem you were so much en- 
gaged? May I have one} It is an extra,” he 
added, hastily, as he saw she was about to frame 
an excuse. 

She bent her head {n assent, and was thankfal 
to think he did not know how madly fast her 
heart was beating, as his arm found ite way round 
hor waist, 

Het head was in a whirl, and her breath came 
short alter they had taken a few turns, 

" Are you tired ?” he asked, In surprise, as ahe 
faltered out a wish to stop. 

"Yes, rather. -I suppose I have danced too 
much.” 

“With Valentine!” a bitter emile on his 
Ups. 

‘* With all the world,” tossing her head. 

“Not with me; pray tell 
How {sit that helen’Pheré} You must mist 
him very much.” 

“ Dreadfully ; one alwsye misses a wet 
blanket.” : , 


He turned and looked her full in the face, with 


bewlidered expression on his own, 

"Ie that how you speak of him }” 

“T always say what I mean.” 

Do you say ft to his face 1” 

“Oertainly, I don’t stand on ceremony with 
a cousin |" 

* Bat, good heavens ! that sort of thing won't 
do for the future |” 

“' Why not? It bas always answered to per- 


your cousin that. / 


fection ; and, besides, I owe him a grudgs, He 
tried to prevent my coming to this ball.” 


“Jove! be tries to clip your wings too soon, 
Bat why did he object?” 


" Because—because,” growing confused, and 
casting down ber eyes, 


*" Was he jealous ” with a short laugh. “ Tell 
him he has nothing to fear. I never poach on 
other people’s preserves,” with a thrill In his 
voice, as his eyes rested almost fiercely on her 
bewlidered face, 


“What do you mean!” she stammered, with 
a half suspicion of some hidden treachery. 

But before any explanation could be gfven, 
Val, the frrepresefble, sauntered "P with a 
smile larking under the tips of his mous- 
taches. 


“ May I remind you of your promise | Supper 
—not a waltz,” as she gave # puczled look at her 
card, 


'' This fen’t fair 1”? exclaimed Vyvyan, wrath- 


y: 

“ You should have looked a little sharper after 
your chances ;” and he bore off his prize in 
triumph, uncanaclous of the chasm he was making 
fo two lives, and only cognisant of the pleasure 
Vhe felt in having that small hand resting once 
more upon his arm, 

Soon, too soon, the ball was over. Valentine, 
not Vyvyan, put Pera Into the carriage, and 
whispered soft-nothings at the window. It was 
he, and not the other, who asked if he might 
come on the morrow ; it was his name and nos 
Vyvyan’s which figured so compromisingly 
— on the tattered little card she held in her 

nd. 

‘*My dear,” sald Lady with a 
night. I wonder if you know where it was taking 
you ” 

“TT shall soon be ab the Gatehouse, and then 





ib will all be over,” with » sigh, 


ve, 
smile anda yawn, “ your pace was a little fast to- 





“Over? Child, it has just begun, and the end 
I can guess at!” 

And Aunt Barbara went to bed feeling sure 
that Val woualdbe her nephew. 


(To be continued.) 








Pompert, like most Roman clifes, had an exce!- 
lent water system, While we are able to jadge 
of the systems in other places only by the smallest 
remains, in Pompei), the whole system has been 
Jaid bare, and In a recent work on the subject 
there [Is an Intereating descripticn of the water 

Remains of the ancievt 
aqueduct near Aveliino, a dozen miles east of 
Nola, have been discovered, and this aquedact 
followed the base of Vesuvius and furniehed 
water to Naples, Pateoll, Balas, and Misevium, 
but the xource from which Pompell received its 
water eupply bas not been discovered, The cou- 
struction of the older baths showed that a free 
use of water was contemplated, There were 
vps hago sone along the streets, many of them 
at the corners. They were filled by pipes cou- 
nected with the water system of that city, aud 
these fountains bear witness to long uae by de- 
pressions which have been worn in the stene by 
the hands of those who leaned forward to drink. 
Water towers were found at the sides of streets ; 
they were emall pillars of masonry which were 
raleed to the t of twenty feet. There war 

small reservoir of water on the top, presumsbly 

metal. In ail the houses of any size and !u 

there were flowing Thus fn the 

house of Vettiti, which wae diecovered & 

years sgo, there are no less than sfxteen jets, 
water was not etinted In any of the three 
baths which have been discovered. The water 
pipes were made of sheet lead folded together, 
section somewhat resembling ths! 

Their size was 

was 
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“MY BROTHER HAS BEEN FOULLY MURDERED ,...,. BUT THERE 18 STILL LEFT ONE WHO WILL AVENGE HIS DEATH,” SAiD MISS FARQUHAR 


THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 


—0— 


OHAPTER XXXIIL 


Never bad the time seemed to fig by so 
uickly av those laet few weeks did to Nathalle 


erton. 
Although each hour that borer was welghted 
with a serrow that it took her resolu to 
endure quietly, ip vanished with a swiftness that 
appeared absolutely marvellous, and her 

day drew nearer and nearer uxtil {ts eve arrive 

“How calm you are!” Jeabel Farquhar said 
to her, as they adjourned to thé drawing-room 
after dinner. "It seems to me that if I were 
going to be married to-morrow I should evince 
8 ttle more excitement, and yet I am older than 
you, 

Does that make any difference {" 

* Assuredly it does, or is supposed to.” 

‘There ts @ great difference in temperament,” 
sald Nathalle, quietly, as she stood near the 
window, and looked over towards the west, 
whither the sun wae roaking his way. “ Per- 


hops I am more lethargic than you.” 

Isabel shrugged her Npeuliers with a 
disdain she was at no to concea), 

“Perhaps a great on the man 


one marries,” she said, slowly. "Any girl on 
the eve of wedding the man she loves could not 
fall to chow some traces of excitement.’’ 

A deep flach rose to Nathalle’s brow, and died 





no conditions, have amalgamated. The one 
generous, im ve, self-stctificing, proud with 
the pride ancient lineage and antainted 
honour, beantifal as the morning, and utterly 
unconscious of her beauty ; the other subtle as 
the serpent, fol as the panther, selfish, 
' capricious, nob without impulses of 

, bat utterly Incapable of sacrificing 
her own pleasure for the sake of others, and 
—e always in view the one end and alm—her- 


She saw the dear of Nathalle’s nature and 
hated her for superiority ; she was bound to 
acknowledge her rival was, without effort, that 
which she could never be, let her strive for half 
a century. 

She had no wish to prevent her brother’s mar- 
rlage ; on the contrary, she desired {ts consum- 
mation, for then It would for ever place Nathalie 
beyond Hugh’s reach, and she ht 
becomé his wife. But she could not bridle 
tongué and restrain the bitter that rose 
to It, even though she knew how indiscreet ic 


‘As for Nathalie, she was forced to be silent, 
for prudence would not allow her to resent the 


é 
i 
F 


velled im ces of her future sister-in- 
law ; and, , she told herself with » certain 
proud humility, she had no right to resent them, 
jr Pe dere be + gw Shyer oc Be the sake 
of his , and she nob deserve whatever 
sarcasm 6 be flang at her? 

Ne she winced under them, as any 


sensitive woman would have done, aud almost 
longed for the day when the ring would be on 
, and she would have passed the rubi- 


he did not reply to Isatel’s last remark, and 
a few minutes later Farqubar himself entered the 


off 
‘ 
5 
4 
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% you come to the library, Nathalie i” 
he said, taking her arm and drawing {t through 
his, ‘The lawyer is here, and we are golog to 
sign the settlements. You come too, Isabel, and 

can witness them.” 





In the Morary they found Mr. Egerton, bis worn 
face flashed with gladness and excitement, his 
eyes sparkling, and his whole mien Inat!inct with 
unconcesled joy. 

Nathalie, seeing {0, felb her own heart beating in 
sympathy, and told hordelf she wae amply re- 
quilted for her sacrifice. 

To did not take long to align the settlemenir, 
and then the solicitor left. Immediately after 
hie departure, Gilberp Farquhar took from hie 
pocket a squarely folded parchment, and placed 
it io the hands of his future wife. 

“T was wondering what wedding present I 
could give you that would please you best,” he 
said, voles full of deep feeling—for whatever 
his other faults, bis love for Nathalfe was, at 
least, deep and sincere—"' and I decided that the 
title-deeds of King’s Dene would be more accept- 
able than anything else, s0 I have executed a 
document by which the mortgage Is transferred to 
you, and I relinquish every claim upon the 
estate in your favour.” 

“Then, do you mean that I am the only per- 
son whom my father owes money to }’’ asked the 
girl, facoherently, in her ¢ xcitement. 

“Yes, The mortgage is yours to do absolately 
what you like with—to present to your father if 
it please you.” 

e had hardly finished speaking before Nath- 
alle fang herself at Mr. Egerton’s feet, and threw 
the parchment Into his lap. 

“Take it, papa—take it!” she crfed, hysteri- 
cally, while her bosom heaved with she violence 
of her agitation. “Once more King’s Dene fc 
free, once more you are its sole and undisputed 
master. Ob, thank Heaven! Thank Heaven !"” 

‘Amd Mr. Farquhar,” added the Squire, 
hardly less excited than hereelf, 

Thie recalled to Natbalfe the fact that she had 
expressed no gratitude to her flancé for a gift that 
was truly princely in its munificence, and rising 
to her feet she advanced towards him, and for 
the first time in her life offered him ber cheek to 


kics. 
“IT cannob thank you,” she sald, slmply. 
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** Your generosity is too great for me to repay by 
words,” 

“T want no thanks,” he said, kissing her, and 
delighted at the manner In which his gift was 
recelysd. “I wished to give you pleasare, and if 
i bave succeeded In doing so, my object is fully 
achieved, and I am amply repald.” 

‘You have confidence in your intended bride,” 
whispered Isabel, withdrawing Gilbert Into the 
embrasure of the orlel window; ‘‘most men 
oa rp hy “aly after the wedding before 
muaking such a splendidly generous present.’ 

He amiled confidently. 

an know the sort of woman Nathalle Is,” be 
aa 

Teabel’s lipe curled with fine scorn, 

‘Or think you do! Whatie to prevent her 
turning rovnd at the iast moment, and 
saying she won't have you, now that she has 
secured the eatates of King’s Done for her 
father?” 

‘Her own nature, whose nobility yon evi- 
dently don’t understand, How should you!” 
he added, with a touch of her own spite; “ you 
have no measure wherewith to gauge sucha 
fine character." 

“Thope you may never have cause to change 
your opinion,” mattered bis sister, deeply resent- 
ful of the Insfnuation, 

But Gilbert was fn @ state of mental fatox!- 
cation, that paid no heed to anything save what 

concerned Nathalle and himself ; presently, 
in accordance with his desire, she wrapped a 
shawl round her shoulders, and they went out, 
leaving Isabel with Mr, Egerton, for Lionel had 
disappeared directly after dinner, and so there 
was no one but the Squire to entertain his 
viieabel, tired of. belng ind engpented they 

aabel, tired of. ng indoors, A 
too, should go for a waik In the park, and thus 
it happened that when Adrienne and Otho arrived 
ab King’s Dene they found none of the family at 
bome. 

Farquhar was rather foad of the plantation, so 
thither he and his companion bent thelr steps, 
and finally paused at the identical spot, close to 
the bridge, where they had rested on a previously 
mentioned occasion, 

* Thie time to-morrow we shall be at the end 
of our journey,” said the banker, who had 
arranged to go as far as Dover the first day, and 
cross the Channel on- the next, "I can hardly 
believe that fn a few hours’ time you will really 
be my wife—really belong to me{” 

Nathalle made a strong effort to repress the 
shudder that {nvoluntarily ran through her 
frame, but she dared not attempt a reply. 

“Are you more reconciled to marrying me?” 
he asked, rather wistfully, as he slipped his 
arm round her waist, and drew her closely to 
his aide, “Do you love me any better than you 
did, Nathalie?’ 

“Tam more grateful to you than I can esy,” 
she responded, evasively, 

“Gratefal! But I don’t want gratitude, I 
want love. Well, I suppose I must wait, and 
then is will coms, 1 know you will be a good 
wite to me,” ’ 

‘' Yes,” she exclaimed, with some yehemence ; 
“that, at least, 1can promise, Heaven hel 
me, I will indeed, be a good wife to you—as 
as it is possible for me to be,” 

* And we shall be very happy.” 

"] will try my best to make you happy,” she 
eald, gently, for her heart had been deeply 
touched by his generosity, and it seemed to 
he was giving a great deal for the small retern 
it wae in her power to make him, 

" Everyone will envy me my beautifal wife |” 
he exclaimed, with d exultation, as he looked 
ab her. And ashe did Indeed look most queenly, 
asehe stood there, just where a last ray of the 
setting eun fell upon her face, Iighting up the 
splendid lustre of her deep eyes, and Mogering 
on the vivid crimson curves of her perfect lipa. 

She drew back with an involuntary gesture of 
repulsion, 

‘*T wish you would not allude to my beauty 
#0 oa buralilates gl 

" Hamillates you!” he repeated, in eurprize. 
“Tn what way /” 

"Oh! I don’t kuow, I can’t explain exactly 


| wish to have for the same reason. 





—but it makes me think of a horse that men 
bay, for ite fine polpts, or a picture that they 
It seems to 
me oy eet look for something better than 
beauty fn their wives.” 

‘Bat is there enythiag better? Beauty is 
a power whose might you cau “hardly over- 
eatimate—-a power that conquer the world.” 

Nathalle did nob pursue the subject, for she 
saw that in thié, as fm many other things, there 
wat no chance of their agreeing, Farquhar’s 
nature was made up partly of animal, partly of 
Intellectual qualities, with the moral 
that delicate p which raises man so far 
above the level of beaste, entirely left out. 
to him was nothing more than a passion, while to 
her it meant all that was truest, purest, best In 
human nature—a thing ennobling In itself and 
emer in its ee ar two 
natures lay a great gulf w years could never 
span, and this conviction sank more deeply into 
her heart every day, bringing with Ite terrible 


sense of d ‘a words recurred 
ts her with sxuneiel rerten 


tency 7 
“ , . .. Thon shaltlowe to his level day by day, 
Wies's mi ine within thee growing coarse to sympa‘ 
clay, eA od nics 
As the husband is, the wile is, thou artimated with a 
clown 
And the grossuces of his nature will have weight to 
thee down. 
He will hold thee, when his passion shall have spent 


ita novel 


Something better than hie dog, a little dearer than 
his horse.” 


Perhaps she misjudged him, for if {t were pos- 
sible to ralsee his natare to s higher level she 
would have power todo it. At all events, his 
affection for her waz the most spree | passion 
he had ever felt, and though it of the 
selfishness and sensuality that was a part of the 
man, there were germs of better things In It, 

*T have a favour to ask you,” she said, after a 
lengthened pause, during which the san had web, 
and the shadows grown deeper, ‘' As this is my 
last night here for some time, I want to say good- 
bye to some of the old familfar places”—her 
voice trembled a litle—* before I leave them, 
aud I also want-to be alone,” 

**Bat lt ts too late for you to wander about 
here by yourself,” he demarred, 

* Who will interfere with ms !. We are not so 
very far from the house, after all, you mast 
remember, and I shall not go farther than the 
end of the plantation.” 

“ We will make a compromise then,” he sald, 
reluctantly, for he could not bear that she should 
be out of his sight a minute longer than was 
necessary ; “you shall go as far as the end of the 
plantation, and I wili walt for you at the gate 
leading into it, Will that suit you?” 

It was not what she wanted, but as it was 
evident he would not let her leave on any other 
sett np pen See consi te ag 
ahe was away he ea caught to 
him, and held her pressed to his breast, while he 
showered passionate kisses on her face. 

"My darliug, my darling!” he muttered, In 
tones of most loving endearment, “I would 
rather die than lose you now that you are so 
nearly my own!” 

Then he released her, and she ran quickly 
through the trees, towards a certain spot that 
had been a favourite of hers and Lionel’s in the 
past years when they had been children, 4 
about in the woods together, and oblivious of 
everything eave the pg of the moment, 

Strange to say, this old haunt had been the 
one to which her thoughts had been pertina- 
clously turning all day long, and she hed had a 
sort of fancy that she would jike to say “good. 
bye” to it with Lionel himself, but Lions! had 
not given ber the chance of asking him to 
accompany her there, for be had seemed afraid to 
trust himself in her society, and had absented 
himself from home nearly the whole of the day. 

And this was the last time that she would 
stand there as Nathalie —-to-morrow 
another name would be hers, and she would 
atand on the threshold of a new. lite, divided 
from her present one by’ the fach cf her 


! 
Well, she must make the best of the fate 


ete | 
ee, 


decreed her ; aud standing there, in the gather. 
ing shadows of dusk, she made @ firm resoly, 
that, Heaven helping her, she would falfil he 
wifely duties with patience and submission 
would stady her husband's wishes, and if shy 
could not give him love, would at least yield tie 
best substitute fn her power. 

How long she stayed there ehe did not kuoy, 
but fb seemed to her, when she came out of the 
fit of abstraction inte which these thoughts had 
thrown her, that she had been longer than she 
intended, and that Farquhar would probably 
have grown tired of waiting for her, Twiligh 


had coms on very rapidly, and In the plantation, 


where the light was obscured by the branches of 
the trees, it was already dark. 

Nathalie gathéred up her akirtsa—for there was 
& co ee pba ran quickly along the narrow 


ste t led to the gate where she was to meet 
lover, Sha did-nob pass the bridge where 
they had been etanding, for to have done w 
would have been to lose time, as the path 
leading to it desoribed 8 sharp curve, which she 
avoided by keeping straight on. 

Saddenly she came to a pause, for asharp-clear 
report rang oub on tke September ‘stillness, and 
seemed to be quite close at hand, 

Nathalie was by no means a timid girl, bot her 
nerves had been rather upset by the previous 
excitement she had undergone during the dsy 
‘and were therefore nob quite so steady as acual, 
Perhaps it was owing to this cause that the 
report seemed to give hor a shock, greater 
than {¢ would have auder ordinary con. 
ditions: 

‘€ Tt may be Lionel firing off his gun,” ehe sald 
to herself, for she knew her brother had been out 
in the preserves Io the morning, as she had heard 
hima ask Farquhar whether he would accompany 
him—an Invitation refused by the banker, who 
aid not care for sport. “There is nothing 
unusaal {0 the sound on a September 
evening. I must be very stupid to let it 
alarm me,” 

Nevertheless {t bad alarmed her, and she could 
nob get rid of the impression. She ran very 
quickly te the gate at theentranceof the planta- 
tion,and In her haste actually came Into collision 
with two people who were standing chore 
apparently walting for ber. 

Drawing herself away, she- recognised [eabel 
Fargahar and her father, 

" What is the matter?” exclaimed the former, 
very much astonished at this haste on the psrt 
of the usually digolfied Miss Ezerton, bui 
Nathalie was so out of breath with her running, 
and this unlooked for encounter, that she could 
not reply, and Isabel continued, curlously, " Are 
you not well 1” 

"Oh, yes, quite well, only startled,” answered 
the girl, still panting, . 

“What at—the pletol shot we have just 
heard {” 


“Was it « platol shot!” asked Nathalle. “I 
did not know what it was,” 

* Where Is Gilbert!” inquired. Miss Farquhar, 
rather hurriedly, 

‘'T thought he wae here.” 

“ Bat he was with you, was he nob?” 

" Yer, until ten minutes or a quarter-of-ao-bour 
ago, and then I left him, and promised to meet 
at this gate.” 

" Promised to meet bim at this gate |" repeated 
Isabe), suspiciously. ‘How was it you were 0 
startled when you saw us, then?” 

gh don’t know, The shot alarmed me, I 


pore. 
“Ts my brother still in the plantation?” — 
“Really, I cannot tell you, When | left 
him he said he would-awalt me ab this spt. 
Perhaps I was longer than I ought to have been, 
and he gob tired of staying, and went into the 


house,” 
fa improbable,” said Isabel, 
decidedly, ‘‘ Ib bs much more itkely tha’ 6 
would return to the plantation to meet you. 
Nathalle acknowledged this to be correct. 
Bat fb Is mo good looking for him,” sb¢ 
added, "' for it is so dark amongst the trees thet 
it would be difficult to find one’s way. He will 
be sure to come back to the house ‘i 





Mr, Egerton coincided in this view, and so the 
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trio returned to the house, where they found | Now, the question arises, by whose agency hae | deal of claret lately, because I thought it might 
Otho Lynwood. it been introduced Into the lemonade } ” do me good,” 


“J came over with Adrienne,” he said, when 
they had all gone Into the dra room, “ but 
che jotoed Lionel in the ruins while I went to the 


ses whérd a he tow!” asked’ Matalle 


mr Withbim still, Lsuppose, I have been looking 
shout for her, but without success.” 
“ Another disappearance |” exclaimed Isabel, 


al 
She was much more 
Adrienne and her brother than at that of Mr, 


FE ubar. “ f : 

° How very {mprudent of Lionel!” she sald 
to herself. “I am surprised that he, who ls 
usually eo careful, should be thoughticss enough 
to keep Lady Lynwood ont at this time of the 
evening,” 

he leaned out into the soft summer dusk, bod 
no cne was in sight, and there was nothing to 
break the stillness of the except. the 
distant note of a corncrake in the low-lying fields 
beyond the patk. 

And so the moments passed away—slowly, 
heavily, for each one of the quartette was asllent 
and il] at ease, os If weighed down by some 
terrible foreboding. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


Arrer the departare of bie wife and nephew, 
Sir Ralph Lynwood eat In his stadg wrapped in 
palofal musings that were presently interrupted 
by the entrance of Dr, Seaforth, 

“You are welcome i” exclaimed the Baronet, 
tlalog and gi his visitor a chair. ‘I believe 
I was in process of entertaining a band of those 
very disagreeable gaests commonly called ‘blue 
devils,” and perhaps you will drive them away.” 

"I should have thought you were the last 
person likely to suffer from such an {nflictlon,'’ 
observed the doctor, as he took the seab offered 
oe ker one ar gi on the table at 


‘Yes, and six months ago you would have 
been right,” answered Sir Ralph, with a weary 
algh. “I used to have the most even and cheer- 
fal splrits, but now-—” 

“You have not?” ; 

“TI get depressed without « cause, and 
strive as I may, I cannot conquer my melan- 


FN pine ey oy jceichen. for depression 
of sptrite fs very likely to accompany the {llness 
from which you are suffering at present.” 

oe what Js that illness?” q 

iD! 

I thought I told you this morning—lead- 
polsoning, Of course, I was unable to say with 
iaary sage thom Garde sak Oak toe 

r my inquiries, bat now ve 
Rot the least shadow of doubt on the point,” 
hare andra on yt ed utes, He 
y prepared himeelf such an 
bat for all Ubat ft was n shock, oT 

‘Have you analysed the lemonade I gave you 

this morning 1” he asked, presently, Pies 


wo nt ae ae aig T took with me 
® negiec some easional 
duties In order to do it, for ge A pros LY) 
anxious to elucidate the as yourself,” 
Well 1” exclaimed Sir Ral 
Well,” repeated the slowly, and 


bot raising his eyes, ‘I the water 
fectly pure, but the lemonade has been adel: 
ieee 
aronet drew a breath, 
"De gen‘ titan gaan toe been pat {nto it 
purposely 1” he asked. rr 
Ido not presume to give an 


** You ask me more than J can tell you,” said 
the Baronet, shaking his head. ‘For many 
years past I have been in the hablt of drinking 
lemonade in the summer, and my cook, who is 
an old servant, having lived with me a quarter 
of a century, hae prepared it. Sie usually sends 
{t up about eleven o'clock in the forenoon, and It 
standsin a covered glass jag on yonder table,” 
indicating it by a gesture, ‘‘ with a tumbler by 
the side, so that I can pour eome out whenever I 
feel inclined.” 

“And no one drinks it, save yourself }” 

“TL belleve not.” 

$*I suppose Lady Lynwood will occasionally 
have a gises if she happons to be thirsty?” 

“IT have never seen her take It ; indeed, [ re- 
member now that she has a dislike to the flavour 
of lemons. Milk {s her beverage,” 

Dr, Seaforth sab meditating for a few minutes, 
then he sald, — 

“This ls a very grave case, Sir Ralph, and ft 
behoves us to proceed most carefally. It fs clear 
the poison cannot have found ita way into the 
lemonade without the Intervention of human 
hande, but, before we accuee anyone, let us make 
as sure as We can that no accident Is possible. 
Will you send for the cockesnd question her, or 
let me question her ¢” 

For answer Sir Ralph rang the bell. 

** Ask the cook to come to mia at once,” he ssid 
briefly to the footman who came to the door ; and 
afew minutes later there entered the cook—a 
atout, florid, clean, and extremely prepossessing- 
looking woman of about forty-two or three, who 
seemed rather flarried by such an unexpected 
summons from her master. 

Do not excite yourself, Richards,” kindly 
observed Sir Ralph, as he noticed her pertur- 
bation. “Ds, Seaforth wished to ask you a 
few questions, which you will oblige me by 


answering, 

“Yes, Sir Ralph,” dropping # curteey to 
the physician, who commenced his catechism 
forthwith. 


** Your master has been io the hablb of taklog 
some lemonade, which you have wade for him,” 
he commenced, ‘‘ Now, I fancy that lemonade 
has not egreed with him very well, so I want to 
know what you have made it of.” 

** Nothing, except fresh lemons, loaf sugar, and 
hot water, sir,” was the reply. 

* na have never used an acid Instead of the 


** Never, sir.” 

‘And you have made it fresh every day?” 

"Oh, yes. The footbman brings down the jug 
at night, and, if there is anything in ib I always 
throw ft away. Lately there has been none to 
throw away, for Sir Ralph has always finished it 
to the Iast drop.” 

“ What do you say!” exclaimed the Baronet. 

"said you had always finished ft, slr—least- 
Wway2, not a spot has come downstaire for the last 
fortnight or ao,” replied Richards, respectfully, 
and Sir Ralph and the doctor exchanged signifi- 
cant glances at the anawer. 

"Who brings 1) upstairs after 1p is made?” 
inquired the latter, 

‘I do myself, as a role, and leave it when I’m 
on my way toask Lady Lynwood about the orders 
for dinner ; but once or twice my lady herself 
has brought {t up from the kitchen,” 

Both gentlemen started, and Sir Ralph grew 


a pale, 

" Thank jn sald the pbysiclan, with a 
gesture of dismiseal. “ You bave answered all 
the questions I wished to ask you, and {bt is clear 
that there can have been nothing in the lemonade 
calculated to do harm, You may leave us 


now. 
Richards was too ted to accept her 
‘ta at the examina- 


congé, but not» Iittle my 
tion she had gone through. 

As a matter of fact, you have not finished 
the lemonade every day, I presume?” went on 
Dre. Seaforth, as soon as dhe door had closed behind 
the cook’s figure, and Sir Ralph 


answered in the 
"Ido not T have done so on a single 





occasion,” he added, ‘for have drank « good 


\ 


** Then, someone must haveemptied away what 
remained every evening.” 

The Baronet nodded a thoughtfal assent, 

" You see the motive for this?” continued Dr, 
Seaforth. 

“T suppose lt was to prevent anyone else from 
taking the polsoned mixture besides myself.’ 

“ Asauredly ; and slao, perhaps, with the idea 
of preventing any belng left for analyeic, Now 
as It seems clear the poison was put ineolely in 
order that you might drink {t, the question of 
motive fa the next to ba considered. Have you 
offended any of the servants ’” 

" Not that [know of—indced, I may say I am 
sure [ have not, for they are nearly all old onss, 
who have been in my family for years, and who 
are devoted to me and my Iintereste.” 

“You have had no visitors staying in the 
house ?"” 

“None, except my nephew, Otho,” 

‘'Then, he and Lady Lynwood are the only 
perzons who could have hed access to your study, 
if we except the servante?” 

The Baronet bent hie head In acquiescence. He 
was really incapable of spsech, 

Dr. Seaforth put ond his hand, and grasped 
that of the elder man with deep sympathy, 

“Belleve me, Str Ralph, [ om _ heartily 
sorry for you,” he said, bis voice vibraticg with 
feeling, but the trath musb be faced,” 

* You,” exclaimed the other, firmly, ‘Adal! 
riske—at all hazarde—it must be discovered, and 
I wilinot spare myeelf, or my own feelings in the 
matter,” 

“*Bravely spoken! And now — pardon the 
question, for I fee! Iam treading on most dell- 
cate groand—have you and Lady Lynwood 
quarreliéd }"’ 

"No; a harsh word bas never passed between 
us from the day we firs) met to the present 
moment.” 

“TI am rejoiced to hear it. What abont the 
terms on which you atand with your vephew }"’ 

“They are, in every way, aatiefactory.” 

* He is your helr, is he not!” 

" Heir to the title, bub not the estates, which 
are entirely in my own control.” 

‘* But In the event of your death at the present 
moment, 10 whom would they descend!” 

‘* To Otho ; for I have not made a will since 
my marriage, and, as you are aware, that cere- 
mony rendered all previous wills void,” 

Phen your nephew {fs the person most In- 
terested in your death?” 

“Yes, under existing conditions ; but I have 
told him that I purpose making my wife my 
helress,” 

Dr. Sesforth knitted his brows together, and 
reflected on the position, which he felt to be a 
most serlous one—so serlous, indeed, that he hardly 
knew what steps to take regarding it. He was 
clear in hie own mind, that an attempt war being 
made on the life of the Barone’, and, as far as he 
could see, the onus of {bt lay between Ocho and 
Lady Lynwood, who were the only two persons 
to whom it would make any serlous difference 
aad yet to accuse elther seemed monstrone, 

Lady Lynwood, with her sweet voice and 
gentle, girlish beauty, appeared as far removed 
from crime as Heaven and hel), out the physician 
bethought himself of another woman equally 
young, equally fair—-Marguerite, Marchlonees of 
Brinvilllers—who had been one of the subtiest of 
polsoners—one of the most abandoned creatures 
tae world had ever known. 

Ciearly a woman’s looks were no premlases on 
which to found conclusions. 

Nevertheless, it seemed to him much more 
lkely that Otho Lynwood was the calprio, as {t 
was he who would derive most benefit from the 
decease of Sir Ralph. 

“ Will you,” he said, presently, “cast your 
thoughts back over the last few weeks, and tel! 
me tf anything bas happened which might assist 
in guiding us to & conclusion? Never mind how 
trivial the circumstance may be, ff it have the 
least bearing on the polnt in question. Remember 
a feather, or a pofi-ball, is sufficient to show 
which way the wind blows |” 





1 The Baronet shook his head slowly, then he 
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started, as if struck by a sudden thought, anda 
deep flash mounted to his brow. 

He was thinking of the morning when he had 
seen Adrienne mixing something with his 
lemonade, and of the confusion she had mani- 
feated on belng discovered. 

The incident, alight as it seemed then, might 
now be invested with a terrible significance, 

Dr, Seaforth, who was watching him, instantly 
observed his change of countenance. 

“T see you have thought of something,” he 
said. " May I ask what it is?” 

“ Nothing—nothing !” exclaimed his com- 
panion, hurriedly. ‘It was only an idea that 
etruck me,” 

“Bad fi may sssiet as to a conclusion.” 

“ No-—-1t is nob worth mentionipg—and, as a 
matter-of fact, nothing would Induce me to 
mention it,” 

The physician shragged his shoulders, 

“It is entirely on your bebalf that I am 
endeavouring to purene these {nvestigations, Sir 
Ralph,” he sald, “and, of course, if you are not 
inelined to help me, I muat have done with the 
whole affair.” 

Instead of replying the Baronet groaned, and 
leaned back ip his chair, putting bis hand to his 
éyes with s pm pathetic in ite weary despair. 

Shame and sorrow faced him whichever way 
he looked, and it seemed as if they were brought 
upon him by those nearest and dearest. 

Suddenly he looked up, his expression chang- 
ing from apathy to resolution. 

" Let us say no more on the subject till the 
return of my wife and nephew ;”' he exclaimed, 
‘* and as soon as they come back we will state the 
particulars of the case to them, and hear what 
shey have to say. After that, we shall be in a 
better position to go on with our Inquiries,” 

“ As you will, Sir Ralph. I fs for you, not 
me, to decide as to the best mode of procedure ; 
and, although you have chosen ove In whose 
wisdom I most acauredly do not acqufezce, I will 
not say anything to Infiaence your decision either 
one way or the other,” 

And so they sat and waited in the gathering 
dusk, just as those other four people were 
walting at King’s Dene. 

Verlly that was an eventfal nlght for the 
Lynwoods and the Egertons | 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


THE shadows outelde deepened, but Nathalie 
Egerton still sat in the embrasure of the window, 
looking out, while her ears were strained in the 
hope of hearing the footsteps, not of her lover, 
but of Lionel and Lady Lynwood. 

“ What can become of them—where can they 
have gone to!” she asked herself, over and over 
agaln, 

Presently ® carriage and palt drove up’ the 
avenue, sad stopped at the end of the terrace, 
It was the one sent from Lynwood Hall for 
Ocho and Adrienne, 

Orders were given that {> should walt, and 
then Nathalle came from her seat, and stood 
where the light fell upon her. 

‘Good heavens, how white you are!” ex- 
claimed Isabel}, looking her straight in the face, 
“ What is the matter with you?” 

“Nothing. What should there be? I am 
wonuderlng whére those people have strayed to, 
that is all,” 

“Iam more than wondeing; I am growing 
very anxfous on Gilbert’s behalf,” sald Isabel, 
getiing up, and beginning to pace the room ; 
“ft seems to me the strangest thing that he 
should be absent so long on this evening of all 
others, I am afraid something has happened,” 

“My dear Miss Farquhar, you are exciting 
yourself without a cause,” put in the Squire, 
blandly. ‘‘ What can possibly have happened to 
year brother 1” 

“There may have been an accident. I cannot 
forget that shot we heard, and which seemed 
quite close at hand,” 

*'Poachers, most likely,” commenced Mr, 
Sameete but she interrupted him contemptu- 
ously. 

“ Poachérs don’t come within a etone’s-throw 





of private gtounds, neither, as » rule, do they 
carry on thefr depredations before night, 
suggestion that your son was firing off his gun 
was & much more probable one, bot if he were 
with Lady Lynwood at the time I don’t ace 
how ft could have been that elther. I shail 
out and look for Gilbert, for ft is quite iapoualisle 
to sit here and wait any longer.” 

“Tb ts not so very long alnce I left him,” sald 
Nathalie, twisting her fingers nervously in and 
out of each other, 

Isabel flashed upon her with swift anger. 

* Evidently you are not troubled on his behalf, 
but I care for him, and so may be allowed to 
exhibit some solicitude,” she exclaimed ; and 
without waiting to hear what reply this outbarst 
might provoke she went Into the hal), snatched 
up a black lace mantle she had lefo on the table, 
and twisting it round her head and shoulders, 
proceeded to the terrace, followed by Mr, 
Egerton, who thought it his duty as host to 
accompany her. 

It was lighter now than [bt had been half-an- 
hoor ago, fora sprinkling of stars shed a faint, 
soft radience from above, and the moon was 
tlaing from bebind the tree-tops, enveloped in 
filmy clouds, through which she was—gradually 
struggling. 

“I shall go to the plantation,” declared 
Isabel, whose nerves were strung to thelr 
fullest tension; “I have an idea that Gilbert 
. fags there, otherwise we shonld have seen 

Mr, Egerton made no attempt to combat this 
fancy, thinking, indeed, that the best way to 
calm her was to agree with whatever caprice she 
might take into her head, 

“Tf you will walb » moment I will fetch a 
lantern,” he sald, " for although is ts ghd here 
the trees will make it dark In the plantation, and 
we shall have to grope our way amongst the 
brambles, 

Bat Ieabel’s impatience would not allow her 
to walt for that. 

* Let us take one of those carriage lamps,’’ she 
eald, hurrying towards the brongham that was 
still atanding at the extremity of the terrace 
“The coachman won't mind,” . 

Whether the coachman minded or not was of 
little consequence to her ; and armed with the 
lamp, she and Mr, Egerton went to the little 
gate where they had met Nathalie, and proceed- 
ing through it, groped thelr way In between 
the trunks of the trees avd tangled under- 
growth, the latter considerably Impeding their 


8. 
The Squire was of opinion that they had 
on a wild-goose chase, for he could not 
ree any object in searching the plantation, bud 
Ieabel in some way connected her brother with 
the pistol shiot she heard, and was on that account 
rendered the more apxtous, If she had been 
seked she could not have sald what she expected 
to see ; but her fears were none the lees because 
they were undefinedg 

A solemn stillness reigned In the wood ; there 
was no wind, and not even a twig rustled, except 
when Isabel's skirts brushed past the branches. 
Oace or twice the shrill hoot of an owl was 
distinguishable, and a bat, fiyiog low, almost 
touched their faces; but otherwise the quletude 
was unbroken, 

Through the rifte {n the {branches the stars 
shone down with a dim, uncertain kind of 
lustre, that lent a certain weirdness to the 
acene. 

Iaabel, whose natare was keenly impressionable, 
stopped short at onc, and shaddered. 

“What ie the manver!” asked Mr, Egerton, 
observing the movement, and speaking In a 
concerned voice, 

‘*T don’s know, but » strange thrill of fear 
seemed to ran through me,” she answered, 
passing her hand across her brow. ‘I feel what 
the Scotch people call ‘fey,’ if you know what 
that Ie?” 

‘* I confess my ignorance,” he sald with a 
smile, for her mood seemed to him exaggerated 
in the extreme, 

* Well, I can hardly explain it, unless I say I 
havea preseniiment that something terrible is 
going to happen.” = 





Saeed 
esas 


‘* You are nervous and excited, my dear youn, 
pe” Be a on 
your i» Which day, 

Save scattered.” my 

“* I hope so—I cannot tell,” 

They went op, carefully treading their wy, 

Mr, Egerton determined to follow whereye 
she might wish to lead, and presently they 
reached the little brid Nathalie ang 
Farquhar had parted, they made another 
pause, for there was a sort of open space, and 
the brambles did not flourish quite so luxuriaatly 
as fn the other of the plantation. 

black lace shrouding her head, 
and the light of the lamp shining up into ber 
face, looked like some weird sybil of romance » 
she bent down and tried to penetrate the dark. 
ness that was about her, and which seemed ai) 
the more dense because of the aureole of light 
shed from the lantern, which cast a radius of 
which she was the centre. 

Suddenly she came to & pause, and & long 
shrill scream burst from her Ilps, 

"Thave found him!” she cried, letiing the 
lantern fall, and throwing up her arms with 
poene A Son coe ane . “My 

= not baseless, after al), for here he k— 
She cast herself on the ground, and Mr, 
to her elde, almost imagining 
leave of her senses. In a moment, 


y 

Gilbert Farquhar lay stretched at full length 
on the ground, his hat lying some little dietence 
away ; one hand was clenched, while the other 
elutched at the turf, as if in the agony of a lat 
struggle, and from his brow had oczd blood 
which lay ina pool beneath hia head, and some 
of which had clotted about the temple. 

It was an awful spectacle—a terri 
lying there In the stillness of the September 
nighv, with ite dead face upturned white to 
the starr, the eyes giezed over, bub widely 
opened, the features rigid as if they had been 


‘carved in marble, the pose of the outstretched 


limbs instinct with the horror of humanity's 
conqueror— Death ! 
Thus had the gipsy’s prediction been {cl 


Mr. Egerton stood for « minute or two, 
absolutely trantfixed; then he e, and his 
volce had a » hollow ring fn 

“He is not deadi” he sald. The words 
seemed to penetrate Isabel’s senses, absorbed 
as she had been In grief, and as -she rose to her 
feet, the lace falling back from her hair, her 
eyes flashing, her breast heaving with intense 
excitement, 

" He ts dead!” she exclaimed ; ‘* the shot we 
heard was the shot thd killed him, and if we 
had come forward, instead of waiting a) the 
gate, we should have caught the murderer red: 
handed.” 

“The murderer!” repeated Mr. Egertoz, 
atupefied, : 
“The murderer or murderess—-which you 
will” . 

“ Bat why do you use such language } This,” 
with a shuddering glauce at the ovtstretcbed 
figure ; ‘‘ may be the reenlt of accident.” 

“Tt is. not! My brother has been {oully 
murdered, at the home of bis fature wile, snd 02 
the eve of his marriage. Bat," she drew ber 
superb form to its fallest height, ‘‘there is ®t 
left one who will avenge his death, 1 pledge 
cayself to it here, over his dead body.’ Sve 
threw out both hands, and held them above bit 
head, "I swear, by all I hold sxcced, that I will 
never rest night or day until I have brough? the 
murderer to jastice. I will think of nothive 
elue, dream cf nothing else, hope for nothing 
elee ; but will devote myself, body and soul, *° 
the task of vengeance. He was the only relative 
I had in the world”—her volce changed, grr 
{ng pathetic, broken—" and he. cared for pe 
although sometimes he sald bard things, °° 
now a cowardly hand has shot him down {o ‘#¢ 
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ime of = eg and manhood, and he Is — they — ae. he thinks. Then, 
+ to me for ever!” over her, he lifte the heavy, dark head IT NOT ™ YW mS 
Again she eank on her knees, covering her face sd cans the Seen of bie own Gear ioce. ‘| BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 
with her hands, while great sobs, pltiful {n their A ery of psasion and pain breaks from —!0:— 
anguish, broke from ber. In her passionate, | him. tt ER Ill —(continued.) 
pudisclplined natare had dwelt a deep and true} ‘My love! my love! that It should come G = TEL.—{eentinues.) 
affection for her brother, of whose strength she | to this!” Then he has lifted the slight form! Ta arrangements of the table were equally 
nervelf had never been aware until thie moment, | in hie strong arms, and is hurrying to the | magnificent and splendid as far ae kuiver, forks 


and the shock and horror of coming thus upon 
his dead body almost threatened to turn her 


As for Mr, Egerton, although his grief 
waa leas violent than hers, his horror ually 
great, and ft was only with a desperate effort that 
he mansged to retain bis self-possession. Bend- 
ing down be took hold of Isabel’s arm, aod tried 
to ralee her, ; 

" Come away, Miss Farquhar,” he anid, gently ; 
Jet me take you Into the house, for this Is no 
fit place for you ¥” 

She repulsed him almost fiercely. 

“Go you Into the house, and call help; my 
place is here until his body is removed, You 
need not hesitate to leave me,” she added. “I 
shall not frightened, for I shall be protected 
a little time spent in remonstrance, 
on deaf ears, Mr, Egertou decided that 
only wnsre conld do was to obey her, for 

body was removed the better; 
es, he must lore no time in sending 
to investigate the mystery of this 


{ (Zo be continued ) 
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(Continued from page 489.) 


ye the letter in her pocket she leaned 
back, and gives herself up wholly to the dreamy 

stealing over her, and in her heart she 

it to be the faintness of death, and fs 
lad, “And yet,” she says, "If I could see 
ago I would be content to bear life; if I conld 
see him and remain unseen myself, for I could 
not bear to find him changed as they have doubt- 
less changed him,” 

Tt was still quite early fn the evening when 
the reached Giyndale, and passing cub of the 
Ubtle station 
and wearfly along 
left she sees the stately towers and gleaming 
windows of Glyn Hall, where but for her [ll- 
starred and placed love, she might now be 
Ta beloved by Hugo, envied and courted 








ilfe—now she fs an alien and an on é . 
. walf, who has no wish but to die. 
Her breath comes gaspingly, but she « lea 


Strength and consciousness alike fail her, and 
ground, with one hand still 
clasping the ratlspand les thers like one dead. 


A brougham containing a gentleman and Ittle 
girl ls coming slowly along the road ; but nelther 
the gentleman nor his coachman notice the 
ae Prostrate figure gg the gate. The 

, however, 
cadinenah alll a up a state of great 
04, uncle! Uncle Hago, please stop the 
! A poor lady is lying there il! Let me 


You shall come pre- 
seutly! he anewers, authoritatively, “ \) 
Was I about not to ase her before!” and, spring- 


ing down, he goes hurriedly towards the 
wayfarer. “Her clothes look like a ‘s, 





o 


— 
“Ob, uncle! Is she dead |” 

“Haeh !” he says, hoareely. “‘ Hush, child!” 
Then to the coschman. ‘' Make all haste to the 
Hall. This lady is Mies Fioyd1"' And, holding 
her close, as though he fears once more to lose 
her, they are driven to the home where once he 
h she would reign his queen—hia wife. 

is very long before, she recovers con- 
sclousnese, and then fs considerably surprised 
to find herself installed in a large and hand- 
somely furnished room, which, somehow, seems 
strangely famillar to her, And as she stirs upon 
the bed, a woman comes forward, a woman all 
emiles and tears. 
‘Miss Hope, dear! you’ve come back at last | 
should never have left ue, there's 
none c love you better |” 
“Why, you are Mrs, Thaxter! Then, where 
am I?” the girl aske, dreamily. 
"At the Hall, mies, Mr. Hago himself found 
and brought you here, And when you're well 
he would like to see you. He is waiting 
vary patiently downstalre,”” 
I will see now, pleass.”’ 
So pg comes in, and Mre. Thaxter prudently 


retreate. 

croft ote Be hiner Mg Beer er foo 6 
betng en by emotion; but the girl puts 
out one small thin hand, and epesks In a faint 


“I have been very ill, and thought that I 
should die; and I wanted to see my old home 
just once! Mrs, Thaxter tells me you brought 
Thank you, dear friendi And I 
1 ght Re alateaa o> Uttle as I can, Ill 
go away presently, when you have promised 
oy to belfeve the crue! things they have sald 

me.” 

"You shall never go sway unless you wish 
it!” he says, brokenly. “ Hope, I want you ! 
Hope, I love ou than ever I did!” 

“Bat,” she sald, whilet a flash of joy crosses 
her face, " they have tried to take away my 
good name; and your wife must be beyond 


“As she is! Sweetheart, love mea little, if 
only because I love you ! Will yon try to learn 
‘the lesson 1” 

“Tt is already learnt!" she whispers, And 


her own falr children growing up about her 
ae POR Nee ay Se eee oe with 
each year of her life husband's lova and 


(THE BND.] 








Port Sarp fe usually. referred to as the dump- 
fog ground for all Harope, chiefly because of the 
various Earopean nationalities fcund there. It 
is the coaling station for the numerous ships 
that pass through the Suez Canal. 

Tue experiment of Introdacing reindeer In 
Alaska bas been a complete success. The animals 
are Increasing at the rate of 60 per cent. a year, 
and will soon supply the natives with excellent 
and abundant food in place of the now almost 
a seal and other wild specs nd 

es other purposes ab once practically 
useful and y civilising, 


spoons, glasses, &s, went; but there was not a 
very great desl to eat. A cold chicken, some 
salmon, a stilton cheeee, flanked by a buge brown 
jog of foaming ale, and « bottle of comet claret 
constituted the repast, to which both bost and 
guest did full justice, especially the former, who 
was not occupied, as was the latter, {n admiring 
his surronndings, and who divided his attentions 

evty equally between the old osk and the old 

atler, who stood like a figure carved in stone 
bebind his master's chair, 

“Splendid wine,” muttered the American, as 
he finished hia fourth glass, 

“Glad you Ilke it,” said Paul, cordially, as he 
ponred out himeelf a foaming tankard of nut- 
brown ale. 

“Got any more of ib?" 

" Yes, I think s0, Benson, ia there any more 
of that claret?” 

"Yes, sir. Two dean,” 

“Have you much of a collar?” continued 
Spragg, holding,the ruby wine ap to the light. 

“Treally hardly koow,’”’ returned the young 
man. “Talweys keep to beer ; Benson will tell 
you more about that than I can,” 

“Have you any port!” asked the future 
master of Tejip'e Dene, almost reverentially of 
the hoary-headed butler, 

“Yes, air, One dozm forty-seven, two dozan 
inferior.” 

© What else 1” 

"Three dozen E wt Indfa sherry, been a voyage 
and back, twenty years old, three bottles Vin- 
de-Grave, ditto Chateau d’Y¥Yquen, ditto Volnay, 
ditto Chablis, ditto Bockheimar, ditto Trappis- 
tine, Aqua D'oro, O:éne de Noyau,’ and so on 
and so on weat Benson, through a formidable list. 

** Very good lot. That ts not fncladed in the 
price Mr, Wavenell named, I presume }” 

“T think not. Bat he will tell you, and now, 
if you wish {b, we will make the tour of in- 
spection,” 

‘*T am quite ready,” returned Washington C. 
Spragg, rising with alacrity ; and together the 
two men made a tour of the house which was 
soon to own a new macter, 

They passed up the staircase, a noble one, the 
balustrades of which, like the wainscoting of most 
of the rooms, were of polished, time-biackened 
oak, through the carnation corridor, fn sarancollo 
marble, to the picture gallery, where hung huge 
portraits of the Chicherleys, from the almost 
eavage warrior with brawny limbs cased In mall, 
to the more modern and not less brave gallanta 
of the Charles’ time, aud the soldier of attil later 
dates In scarletand gold coat, with feathered hat, 
silk hose, and buckied shoes. No need for Paul 
to consult the College of Heralds as to pedigree ; 
his vouchers were there hanging within the 
oaken panels—a long, unbroken series of ances- 
tral pletures,on which the American gszed with 
hungry eyes. 

The interesting appearance of this great gallery, 
with {ts mullioned windows, glassy floor, tinting 
cefling, and high-backed Gothic chairs, fnvited 
him to linger, and inspect ite treasures closely ; 
but Paul, to whom the whole effalr was painful, 
hurried him up to the bedrooms in use, some of 
which were fal! of modern comforts, and then on 
to the principal spartment where Charles I. bad 
slept on one occasion, and which was full «f relics 
of the past-—from the faded and tattered damask 
hap; to the great carven funereal bed with 
its nodding plames and heavy crimson draperies. 

"J ike this,” ssid Spragg approvingly. 

“Do you?” queried Paul, doubtfully. 

"Yes, I shail make thie my room.” 

"You would find some of the others more 
comfortable.” 

* Possibly. Yet they lack the chief charm {n 
my eyes—age.”’ 

“You will be pleased then with the turret 





}chamber, Is {s extremely quaint, and has all the 
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foam 
furniture intach in it, as it has been for two 
hundred years and more,” 

rg That will just sult me, In which direction 
is 1t 3” 


“This way,” responded Paul, opening a door 
cleverly concealed behind the tattered hangings, 
and disclosing a long filght of winding steps, 
which led up, after somewhat of a scramble, to a 
massive door clamped with iron, 

The apartment within was in unteon with the 
door, A walnscoat reached shoulder high ; above, 

. the walls were dingy and blackened with age ; the 
furnitnre wae heavy and antique, aud the Fiemish 
chimney: plece, with flated columns, caps, vases, 
frieze aod returns, panelled with ebony, was a 
perfect curiosity, and divided the American's 

- attention about equally with the curlons card- 
table, {nlaid and carved, the green baizs of which 
was splashed and stained with something that 
looked uncommonly like blood, 

In one corner stood » cabinet with many 
drawers and panelled doors; in.two others some 
eixtesnth-century Portuguese armchairs, covered 
with embossed and cut leather ; and fn the fourth 
atall sentry-box clock, witha silver dial and a 
jolly, round, rubleund face, meant to represent 
the moon, and bearing no greater resemblance to 
= laminogs, celestial body than a green cheese 

es. 

What tales those painted lips might have told 
could they have spoken, what scenes of revelry, 
dissipation, ay ! and of crime could they not have 
related—from the time when the revellers wore 
roff and trunk-hoss until they appeared in the 
quaint, round chamber to rattle the dice-box and 
manipulate the painted bits of pasteboard In 
swallow-tafl, and white choker, 

Well could they have described how young 
fellows, thoughtless and guileless, had been 
brought there night after night, pigeons to be 
plucked, and how they were plucked, cheated 
and defrauded, and then driven forth with empty 
pockets and minds, almost distraught at the 
thought of the I0.U’s they had left behind in 
the clutches of the seasoned gamblers who had 
wronght thelr ruin, poasessed themselves of thelr 
money, valuables, and estates, leaving them 
nothing save a blank future, which few the 
courage to face, preferring an ounce of cold lead 
or a dose of laudanum, and six feet of cold earth 
aa a bed, 

. Mr, Spragg and Pau) finished their tour of 
ie inspection, the new purchaser expressed himaelf 
thoroughly sailefied, agreed to keep all the old 
servants, and he went away delighted with Poul’s 
asaurance that he could take possession In a 
month’s time, 








































































CHAPTER IV, 


THE sunbeams were stealing Into the break- 
fast-room ab Tue Rest, the next morning with 
brilliant strength, showlag up all the 
deficiencies of the sparely-farnished place, the 
threadbare, faded carpet, the rickety , the 
holey damask cartains, the broken-down bookcase, 
with ite few tattered much-thumbed volames, 
and the headless Chelsea shepherds which 
decorated the mantelshelf, and lighting also on 
a pair of heads thab were bent over some plece 
of work, The heads belonged to Opal and Raby 
Vane. 
“There. I think that will do,” said the latter, 
aa she held up a muslin gown trimmed with blue 
ribbon, 

“Yes, it looks very well, Quite like a new 
gown. You are wonderfully handy !” 

*T can’t return the compliment, Opal ; Indeed, 
{tI speak the trath I must say that I think 
you are most unbandy.” 

"IT acknowledge my sin,” laughed Mr, 
Vane’s eldest daughter; ‘I am not gocd for 
much,” 

‘*Oaly to alt still and look pretty, eh?” 
queried Ruby. 

“Sit still, I don’t know abouts looking 
pretty.” 

** Do you mean to say you don’t know that you 


are good to look at?” 
le.” replied Opal, with 


"'T may be to some 
her usual modesty, while a soft smile crept over 

































— eae 
the breakfast-room, which was generally {) , 
state of untidinese, Bob, Billle, Bertis, 43 
Blackie were not the most careful young gent\s. 
men {n the world, and were somewhat of a tri! 
though at the same time a pleacure, to Raby, 7, 
Opal they were everything that is delightigi, 
Bhe was every bit as mach a child as they wer, 
and would romp and play with them by tis 
hour, and was quite disconsolate while they wery 
at school (they attended the village school, which 
was cheap and decidedly nasty), and looked {o 
their return eagerly. Then she bad no household 
cares, for Shoagh & sweet, amiable girl, she wa 
not particularly clever or handy, and Raby 
found that she did not give her much help ip 
the management of affairs, rather on the contrary, 
She was always ready to do an ahe could, 
but as her fog slater told her she was really 
only meant to sft etill and look pretty. 
Kuowlng this, and realising that, except for her 
peg ways and charming manzers, Opal could 
no way add to hie comfort, Mr. Vane wa 
anxious to get her married aw soon as porslbie, 
and had anere at Paul's offer, Ruby managet 
the house, would nob be missed, and there 
would be one mouth the less to feed, and presents 
would be showered upon him, he didn’t doubi, 
hie son-in-law, and perhaps one or a couple cf 


her face as she thought of Paul, and his love, tnd 
openly expressed admiration. 

** And not to everybody }” 

“No, Tastes differ so much.” 

“They do, no doubt. StillifI had your face 
I should be intensely valv, and consider that lo 
was an utter Impossibility for everybody to do 
anything eles but fall head over ears in love 
with me.” 

“That would be very foolish and conceited.” 

**Qaite so, Yet I think my conceit would be 
jastified,” and the younger sister’s eyes followed 
the elder admiringly as she went over to the old 
spinet and began to sing softly. 

Ruby Vane was a girl of very different calibre 
to Opal. Though barely sixteen, she had the 
wisdom and addregs of 8 woman of thirty, was 
always self-possessed and cool, knew when to say 
the right thing and enld {t, and when to do the 
right thing and did it, It was almost impossible 
to abash her. She had none of Opal’s modesty, 
was not nearly so seneitive or refined, and 
acknowledged that the afm of her life would be 
to make a grand match, and thus escape the 

inding poverty that was the share of all who 

welt "neath the thatched roof of The Rest, 

At one time Mr, Vane had been man of 
wealth, but unlucky speculations reduced his 





























means to very narrow limits; and on the death hungry twins sent to a good school, prepare: 
of his wife, who had been left an allowance for | tory to being put into some profession. He had 
life of three hundred s-year by a crochety old | proed and conned it all in the seclusion of the 


uncle, he found himeelf obliged to leave the 
pleasant house In which his married life had been 
spent near Evesham, and retired to The Rest—s 
white stone, frregular building, with thatched 
roof, and rose-grown porch, belonging to Fishlake 
Ohicherly, who, out of consideration for their 
early friendship, leb him have it at a nominal 
rent. 

Mr, Vane was a delicate man, and like most 
sickly people was selfish and indolent, His own 
comfort was ever his first—indeed, fi might be 
sald alotost his only—consideration, and his 
wallings and complalats were frightful when he 
found himself In the damp, long untenanted 
Rest, with two young girls, eleven and twelve, 
van four twin boys of four and ten dependent on 


library, surrounded by the rare works thai wers 
his hobby ; and when he heard that Paul bai 
given up his inheritance to satisfy his father's 
creditors itgave him a shock, and he determined, 
though he sald nothing about it then, that bis 
lovely daughter should rot wed a pennflese man: 
enue the brilliant chance her beauty would 
ve her. 

And so while he received the young fellow, and 
SR an ah eek Ret ead abe Ona 
aot. & eon tek oot 
an opportu Q y world, 

etting, if she could and would, the moveyles 


That she could he didn’t for a moment doubt, 
as he himeelf was a man with little or nof , 
and had not cared mach for the wife he wed 
She was & woman of good family, an aristocrat, 
amlable and highly-cultivated, and above all, the 
possessor cf five thousand pounds, besides the 
allowance from her uncle. 

The five thousand he had put into risky stocks 
and lost, along with mosb of his own money; 
and when lb was gone he showed but scant 
courtesy or consideration for the woman who had 
brought ft to him, and whose heart he broke by 
bis callous and selfish indifference, For she had 
loved him with a adoration from the 
first moment on which her eyes ted on hie 
bandeome face, and hie neglect a her a 
surely as ff he bad plunged a dagger Into ber 


heart. 

His cruelty brought a just ment, aod 
perhape he realised that when she was dead, and 
the three hundred a-year reverted to Max Lovt- 
dale, her uncle’s only son; but ie and remorse 
tvere alike useless, and he indulged ic neither one 
nor the other, only grumbled steadily at his own 
individual loss of comfort, and took everything 
that was offered him with cool {mpartlality and 


unconcern, 

It was a bitter day for Opal when ebe saw her 
Ss mother lying so still and cold with 
c lds, and folded hands, unresponsive to the 
passionate appeal for one word, one kiss—btokene 
of fondness that had never been refused to the 
first-born, favourite child since her birth. Tor 

was her mother’s pst and darling, 

She loved all her cifldren devotedly, bu her 
eldest daughter best, Opal was more like her io 
temperament than the others—more seul 
more reficed, more affectionate, snd had been her 
constant com always. preferring to «!b by 
her side as on the sofa, or take a little 
stroll with her, to racing over the comutzy, bird’ 
tg and tree-climbing with the boys a: D.aby 
Mrs. Vane educated both her daughters, # 
govaroon being engegwd, and an fens 8 Ot 
governess en as it wasa 
of love, and she was highly cultivated sod 


Heaven alone knows what he would have done 
but for Ruby, With a precocious wisdom far 
beyond her years she set herself to work to 
straighten things that were crooked. and at last 
got the disordered household Into something lfke 
reepectahility, and kept the rough country wench 
the only eervant they could afford, up to her 
work In a wonderful way, and managed by 
scraping and pin » and denying herself and 
Opal and the twins thing eave the common 
necessaries of life, to give her father at least four 
days out of the seven dainty Mttle dishes and a 
mogicum of claret or hock, which she doled out 
with her own hands Jest the boys should get at 
the precious flald and make short work of it. 

Copeland Vane ste the tender chickens or the 
the tasty cutlets, and drank the thin wine without 
remark or comment, He didn’t inqalre how 
they were got or where they were got ; he simply 
devoured them In allence in the seclusion of the 
library, which was the most comfortable room 
in the house secluded from the rest by a long 
peerage, shub off by a balzs-covered door-—thus, 

sald being sulted to his shattered nerves and 
delicate constitution. His children took their 
meals—if bread with a small scraping of jam a 
tureen of broth with a few scraps of meat floating 
about fn it, varied by fF et pape and a red 
herrivg, with aky-blae end a currautless cake, 
can be called meals for when the parent was satisfied 
the money left procured only the coarsesb and 
most commonplace food tn the breakfast-room 
which “was also thelr dining-room and play- 
ground, 

The girls had smartened up one of the south 
roome with a few ornaments and nick-nacks saved 
from the wreck of their fortanes, and dignified it 
by the tile of “drawing-room,” buat as fb con- 
tained but three chairs, one of which was in the 
laat stage of decay, and dangerous to sit on, and 
a rickety sofa, {t was nob often used ; only when 
s atray vialtor—and they were very stray at The 
Rest—came to call they were ushered in there 
and not into the ' den,” ae the twins christened 
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and needlework, patebing and boy’ 
clothes, wore out with horrible 
rapidity, and and twisting thelr old 
gowns to try and make them look like new ones. 
Then Opal had long’ letters to write while 


“ Laave me not! leave me not! mournfal thy hird 
Would fold her bright wings didst thou go ; 


her songs sadly, would tell but { 
ar a sot berdoned Noort in their ion a 
Opal. 
"Ishe coming here to-day?” asked Raby, as 
the singer atrack the final chords on the jiogliog 
instrument,” 


Who is*he’!"” 
" Tus person you were apostrophising iu the 


“Tam not acquainted with any ‘he’s’ In the 


" Don’t be s gooze, I mean Pani.” 
“Ob, Pani!" repeated Miss Vane innocently, 
7 oye oh goo al . 


"Tals morning, I believe,” 

« Early he 

“Doubtless, Bat why are you ao anxlons 
about the time of hile arrival?” 

" Bacause I want to hear all about the mummy, 
T have only heard the news second-hand from 


sinew kw Waheh sipeaby tae teeta eoaon, 
“How ooked, y too mouth, 
what he wore, what he sald, and above all,” she 
added fu her usual practical way, ‘‘ what he gave 
for Temple Dene,” 
" Well,” sald Opal, with a sigh, “ you will hear 
oll the news soon,” 
“Yes,” continued Raby, —s the sigh, 
ir yen inn aslte es Gog sheen 
your of mistress of the 
finest place in the county has gone,” 
"I don’s mind that, [I still have Paul ”—a 
soft amile hovered on her lips as she spoke, 
“I don’t belleve you care an atom aboat the 
oa ee atal wan 
ob for m' » Hed the young fiancée, 
without a moment’s heaftation, “T shall be just 
as happy in a thay rose-covered cottage as in a 
great mansion, happier perhaps, for 1 shall have 
more to m than I should if we were 
Wealthy, fashionable people, entertafoiog a great 
desl. I do not care for galety, and grandeur, fine 
clothes, and fine jewels, so I am quite content 
oh alteration al —_ : moter og: I 
ery, very eorry, It must be so to 
up the luxuries he has been accustomed to, a 
to part with his old home, old servants, and old 
friends, For of course his change of fortune will 
wen ’ change in his friends,” 
course,” agreed the younger alister 
ra moneyed ne ple multiply hel friends with 
me rapidity, poor ones t difficult: 
to keeping those have got,” ice r 


You don’t seem to think of the hardest thing 
fi all to bita, which seems rather curious, as you 

ow how much he loves you.” 

opyeat ts that 1” 

he fact 

rosy pews not being able to marry you 
et, do think of ft, but he knows I wil! wait for 
owen ae wishes, Ber} he is aay to take 
i white and my back bent.” ar 
ow much you love him!” exclaimed 
Younger girl, involantarily. 4 





* Love him ! that is hardly the word for what 
I feel. Ib fs more than love-~ib is my life—the 
thing which gives colour and {interest to all my 
surroundings, to my dafly tasks, to the smallest 
detall of everyday life and which robs poverty of 
{te sting, ig pr Ww Bays its palo,” 

, ° most was capable of such 
an sihontiea.” a 

“ And are you not!” asked Opal, with a wiat- 
ve look at her elster’s handsome, determined 

ace, 

“*T don’t think so now,” 

** Now! what do you mean by that!” 

‘*E-mean that after what I have endared 
during the last five years, the struggles to make 
both ends meet, the abject poverty, the hunger, 
the wretchedness and narrowness of our exist- 
ence, that I could never allow myself the luxary 
of falling tn love, as that one Indulgence would 
debar me from all other luxuries for the rest of 
my natural life. I should be aure to care for a 
poor man, All the nice men are poor—the nasty 
ones seem to get the money to make up for their 
deficiencies In other respecte, so I must turn my 
back on love and affection, and go in for a good 
settlement,” 

“Raby!” ejaculated her softer and more 
sentimental slater. 

“IT mean It. 1 shall look out for a rich Nabob, 
with a face as yellow as his guineas, and nothing 
save the ghost of a liver, or a rich descendant of 
Abraham, who will lavish on me his ‘shllver’ 
and 'gooldt,’ or a brainless member of the aris- 
tocracy, who will purchase me and any good 
looks I possess with his money-bags.” 

“ You don’t know what you are saying, or the 
horrors of a loveless of 

“Oh, yss, I do, and the horrors of a marriage 

4 money, too.” 

“ But love makes up for the want of money,” 

“To some women it may—{t would. not do #0 
tome, and you may be sure that my head will 
never let my heart tuterfere with my advance- 
ment fn life.” 

“Tt is dreadful to hear such a young girl ae 
yal daar 7 heir A, pi ie ; 

oung!” repea utvy, Ww a joyless 
laugh. “‘AmI young? I often think I am not 
fifteen but fifty, and that some mistake has been 
made about the calculations of my years. I feel 
so old, ae though all freshneis and buoyancy had 
departed, and left nothing but a yearning for 
peace and plenty, a rest from striving and strug- 
giing against adverse fate and miserable poverty, 
pPegeert oat {n affiaence and ary be I 
am not anything save years, heart 
is old aed chilled, my brain fs old, and {f my 
life goes on a few years longer as it has these last 
four or five, my face will become old too, and I 
shall lose my only preclour possession, my only 
chancs of emancipation from slavery.” 

“Poor Raby,” murmured her sister, looking 
at her with compassionate 1 ag Ra the hand- 
some face was weary, avd Mined, ‘and 
the mouth hard, as & young gitl’s should nob 
have been, She had never complained 
no word eacaped her; and Opal, secure and 
happy in the affection of Paul, gave no :thought 
to that life, which was lived silently and ancom- 
p at her side, and which must have 
been so dull and joyless, so conducive to bad alms 
and ambitions, so utterly wretched, so hopelessly 
empty and barren. ‘' Poor Raby! Things have 
been very hard for you. Yet there is nothing 
which brightens life like an honest, heartfelt 
we such as Paul and I feel for each 
other.’ 

"I do not doubt it. Bat some of the bes) in- 
stincts of nature are dead in me, killed by the 
hand that should have nourished them. I have 
grown cold, and hard, and mercenary, and there 
is n0 hope for me now. My Inst days will be 
woree than y 

‘Don’t say that. I would up anything 
to help you, anything but my , dear Panl.” 

“Who is taking my name in vain!” cried a 
voloe, and the next minute Ohicherly swang him- 
self in through the window, 

de ” yomy ef ance herself, 
and assuming a appearance {nstantly, 
with a rapidity that was marvellous In one so 
youthfal, ‘who! Why the person who has a 





better right to do so than anyone else in the 
world.” 

“Opall Sétll I mast be paid for the Uberty, 
and he stooped his lips to hers. 

*' Now that you have been paid tell ua al! the 
news,’’ cried his future alster-in-law with her 
normal coolness and aelf-posseseion. 

** What about, my dear?’ he inquired, seat 
ing himself op the spinet, causing a [rightfully 
discordant sound, and paselog his arm round 


" About the mummy.” 

Hal So you've been given a description of 
his beauties ?”’ 

"You, In he really so ugly t” 

“I don’> think, by any stretch of the 
imagination, that I could tmagine anyone much 
uglier,” 

“] should like te vee bim,”’ 

“With a view to matrimony!” he queried, 
wickedly, for he knew that she intended looking 
out for s rich husband, 

*' Yes, cortainly, if he would have me, and his 
settlements were satisfactory,” she resurned, with 
the utmost composure. 

“IT think he would be able to satisfy even you, 
in that respect.” 

“ Happy man,” she sighed, dolorously. 

‘J don’s know. I don’t think he fs quite 
happy.’ 

~ hy not! He ought to be with such a vas! 
fortune.” 

“People are very seldom what they ought 
to be, and he labours under a serious dis- 
advantage.” 

What ts that?” 

‘A want of ancestors. 

" That can be remedied, and fe not as bad as a 
want of H's, Perhaps though, be has a deficiency 
that way aleo,” 

"No, His H’s are all right; but he fs weak 
about G's,” 

“How?” 

“I don’t think he ever sonnds a final G.” 

"That Is extremely common.” 

“Yes, Won't do for you, Raby, eh?” 

‘* Money covers a multitude of sins.” 

“T thought It was charlty did that 1”’ 

* And money alao.” 

“ Ohi Isee, A new reading of an old saw. 

“ Exactly ao.” 

" Well, if you were mistress of # magnificent 
mansion, how would you like to hear it called—a 
cabin t” 

“Acabin! Notatall, Does he do that?” 

'* He does,” 

"' How abominable |” 

"Te ts evidently a pecullarity of bie. He 
terms all houses, from marble palaces to 
thatched huts, cabins, with delightful {mpartl- 
allty.”’ 

The wretch, What other soleclsms does he 
commit,” ~ 

"None, with the exception that occasionally he 
‘oalculates’ or * guesses,’ Beyond these little 
pecullarities there ia nothing in his general con- 
versation to distinguleh him from the ordinary 
ran of English gentlemen,” 

“That is satisfactory.” 

“JT am gied you think so; and you know 
Raby, {t would bea pleasant occupation for you 
to show him the error of his ways, and suggest 
that a G Is occasionally a useful letter.” 

“Thank you—you are extremely kind, but I 
shall look a little higher than a‘ dry-goods man.’ 
A member of the arletocracy would be more in 

way. If you should come across one, blessed 

th much filthy lucre, and a mere modicum of 

braine, do a good, a brotherly action, and 

recoramend me to his notice as a particularly nice 
young woman,” 

“J will, you may be sure.” 

“A thousand thanke,” 

* And @ little commission, I hope,” he went 
on, with another wicked look. “ Remember I 
am a poor man now, and must maks money how 
I can.” 

“Jast so, We will arrange the amount of 
commission when the bridegroom fe found, 
aod of course, it will be according to his 
income,” 

‘© Of coures. Oo my retarn from the Brazile 
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I shall look about for the wealthiest fellow I 
know.” 

**Do, and you will earn my everlasting 
gratitade.”’ 

** Are—mattera—settled !” asked Opal, who 
had been sitting fp silence on the music-atool, 
with a falter in her voice, 

‘Yes, We have come to terms,” 

** Satisfactory terms?" demanded Raby, 

“ Very satisfactory,” 

** He ie not mean, then?" 

“Not atall, Qulte on the contrary.” 

“That fs something. Perhaps, after all, he 
won’t be so objectionable as a nelghbour, He 
may entertain,” 

" He will do that largely, and you will have 
to make the best of him, for he will be. your 
landlord,” 

“He will make thav an excuse for calling 
here.” 

* Probably.” 

“I hope he won't ralse the rent," she added, 
anziously, 

“No fear of that.” 

“ How do you know {” 

“I made the agreement with him that as long 
ae apy of you lived here The Rest was to be let at 
the same rent,” 

“That was very good of you,” she exclaimed, 
and Opal aliently pressed his hand to show her 
gratibade, 

"* He comes down in 2 month’s time.” 

“ And what will you do, Paul! I wish we could 
ask you here} Bat ft fe such a wretched place, 
and I fear we could nob make you comfortable,” 
and the girl who loved him regarded him with 
wistfal eyes, 

“You must not think of such a thing, my 
dearest,” he answered, fondly, ‘I am going to 
atay at the Biae Dragon; I shall be nearer you 
there than at Temple Dene,” 

‘IT want you to come over and junch with 
me to-day,” he added a minute later; ‘‘ will 
you!” 

“[ should like to very much,” she answered, 
again pressing the hand that still held hers, 

“ Aad you, Raby!” 

**T can’t come, thanks, 
lunch to see to.” 

“You must,” both the others exclaimed, 

" Can’t really,” she answered, briefly. “ Jenny 
fen’t up to dressing cutlets, I'il come over later 
on, fn time for afternoon tea, if I may.” 

“Yes, do. We will look out for you abont 
four, and eend the boys on, in case we. don’t meet 
them on our way.” 

‘' Thanks, I will,” rejoined Raby, gratefully, 
rejoiced to think that the plece of fat pork she 
had provided for the hangry twins would go on 
for the morrow’s dinner, and thus save her some 
trouble ; and as Opal and Paui sanntered ont 
she went to the kitchen, and began culinary 
operations, working away with a will, In order 
shat she might be free to spend the latter part of 
the day at Temple Dane. 


I bave the governor’s 


CHAPTER V, 


THE lovers strolled slowly through the quaint 

old garden that surrounded the Rest, beautifal 
with a bright luxurlance of bloom and blossom, 
loftered by the sun- dial, looked at the half-dozen 
gold fish in the antique marble basin—the 
property, and only pets of the twins, save a tor- 
toise, which occasionally hid itself for weeke 
together, causing them many apxious hours with 
regard to its welfare; and, finally after picking 
some mignonette and verbena, went out through 
the = iron-clamped door into the lane which 
ied down to the Dene high-road, 
_ They had nob proceeded far when a sort of 
Indian war-whoop made them turn, and they saw 
the boys ronuing as hard as they could through 
a field of standing grain, just because 1b was a 
short cut to the road, Bertle and Blacket, by 
reason of their longer legs, leading. 

“You young raacale |” shouted Paul, as they 
approsched, “how dare you come throngh the 
corn '" 

“Shortest way, old man,” returned Blackie, 
coolly, hanging on one arm, while Bertle, dis- 





placing his alster, poesessed himself on the other, 
and Bob and Billfle sefzed lovingly on to his coat- 
taile, and clung te them with an affectionate 
tenacity which threatened to detach them from 
the body of the garment. 

“Shortest way, indeed! I have a great mind 
either to thrash you myself or to take you all Into 
Farmer Sturgis, and hand you over to his tender 
mercies,” 


* Pooh!” responded Master Herbert, squee: 
the arm he held. ‘‘ You thrash us! You’re muc 
too fond of us to do that.” 

"Tam not so sure. I’ve told you not to do 
this often before, and Iam very much vexed at 
your utter disregard of my wisher.” 

“Don’t be angry, Paul,” entreated Billie, 
giving the cont-tail he held an imploring tng; 
and as the young man looked at the little fellow, 
who was very small for his age, looking barely 
five instead of eight, and who, moreover, bore a 
remarkable resemblance to Opal, and had the 
same amber-coloured halr and deep azure eyes, 
such a contrast to his brother’s coal-black locks 
and brown orbs, his face softened, and the stern 
curves about his mouth relaxed. I¢ was {mpossl- 
ble to be angry with a cherub, and Billis was 
exactly like those Gaido loved to paint. 

“ You won't do it again !” 

** We promise we won't,” they chorassed. 

“Very well then. I'll leb you off this time. 
And now, Bert, take all the books and rua 
home with them, and then come after us as [asd 
=o can. We are all going to lunch at Temple 

2. 3 

“Oh, I say, that’s prime!” shouted Bertie, 
throwing his blue aatchel up In the alr, regardless 
of the heads that might be damaged in Its 
descent. “Now young uns, hand over your 
books. Vil catch yon up in a brace of shakes,’ 
and away he flew, swift as an antelope, : 
in no way impeded by the eatchels that slappe 
and banged againat his legs as he ran. Bat then 
he had a strong incentive to epsed. A lunch at 
Temple Dene! ‘Thab meant profusion, luxury fa 
his eyes, and that of his half-starved brothers— 
jam, and tartlets, and fruit, and as much as they 
Mked to eat—no one watching them with anxious 
eyes to see that a double portion was not devoured 
and the mortow left dinnerless! No, they might 
cram as much as they liked, and make havoc 
amongst the dalntles Mrs. Marshall provided 
when she knew Opal was going to lunch or dine 
at ber house, 

“The sweetest young lady in the world,” was 
the old cook’s verdict on Mies Vane, and it was a 
correct one, for @ more amiable, gentle, kind, 
soft-hearted creature never breathed than the 
gicl Paul Ohicherly loved. 

Aud so he thought as he sanntered along, 
with Blackie and Bobbie on elther side, and 
watched her leading Hittle Blilie by the band, 


and sangre Pago tenderness and com- 
passion to had 


pri 
a mp Hh his il. gains, 
him ge -gotten 

“Poor little man!” said Opal, stooping to 
kiss the reddened ears, and patting the tiny 


sh and thrashed the bully. 


hand she held In a way that made 
someone would half drag the organs of hearing 
off his head, fm order that he might be 
caressed, ~**That was a wicked, bad boy.” 

“Yes. I don’t think he'll do it again though,” 
and Billy shook his bright, curly head know- 


‘* Because Blackle pummelied him awful.” 

The grammar was bad, but the reason 
excellent, 

“Never mind, old man,” laughed Paul, 
“you'll meet with worse things than that as you 
go on throngh life, aud you eball have six jam 
puffs to make up for the pain you felt,” 

“Shall 13” questioned the child, with dle- 
tended eyer, 

Six all to yourself |” 

“Then I sgt mind ha my ears 
pulled day. > fen’s as as feeling 
hangry,”’ he added, with ancontclous pathos ; 
and at his words the tears rose to Opal’s eyes 





tempt his dainty appetite, was not suffictent fo. 
him fn elther quantity or quality, especially th. 
latter. Frequently he was quite unable to 
his share at meal-time, and passed it on to by 
; but afterwards he would mii; 
greatly, and cravé for the dainties he ssw Raby 
preparing for his selfish father, on which hi 
wistfal eyes would fix themeelves with » longing 
unobserved by all save Opal; and she, helpies; 
to appease his hunger, would take bim on her 
kneo and slog to him, and tell him wonderfy! 
stories of f i, ogres, and gdomés, until! in the 
delight of lis g he would forget the panjy 
that gnawed him, like a pack of sharp-toothed 
rats, and sometimes even fell asleep In her arm: 
—a reault ay which her loving beart rejoiced, 
He never gave ubterance to his Jongingr. Like 
Opal, he was alvgularly sllent, unselfich, ani 
uncom ing, and bore hie hard lob withon 
bothering others, co that his stronger brothers, 
who would have done anyt tor the little 
fellow, who was the family pet, 2g See 
accepted his share of the scraps when be {fered 
them, and thought that he had uo appetite 
while the contrary really held. 
“ He is too delicate and too young to go i 
auch a school; don’s you think he fs!” sh» 


“Too delicate, perhaps, hardly too young, 
No one would consider Bobble too small to go w 
’s,”" and he neg at the ae yf esr 
browed youngster, who, a very sho tauce 
behind bis elder brothers, was running along fnil 
of strength, and health, and spirite, 

“No, Bat what a difference there fs between 
them! No one would imagine they were twine,” 
and'she in her turn looked at the slight figure 
far In the rear of the others, with hat held lo 
hand and wind-tossed golden locks. 

"Trae, Bob looks quite five years older.’ 

" And ten years ' .” she sighed, 

“ You mustm't that,” be cried, “ or 
you will make me rr 

“And I must nob do that,” she said gently. 
"You have care and trouble enough already.” 

‘* What & sorrow it must be to you to have to 
part with this place,” she added a moment later, 
as they stood on the steps; and she glanced 
round at the glen with {ts winding brock 
and twining follage, at the avenue of elms and 
oake, and the noble Chase, and far-stretching 

ark. . 

“Tt ie,” he assented. ‘Yet I can bear any- 
thing while I have your love and affection.” 

“You will always have that,” she answered 
simply, lifting her lovely eyes to his. 

“Then I shall always rich, always be a0 
object of envy to my fellow-men.” 

“TI hope you will, my dear one,” 

“Teball, You need nod fear. Life holde 20 
blessing for me save what this litle hand can 
bestow,’ and tightening his clasp on it he drew 
her {nto the hall, and, seeing it was empty, sald 
passfonately, while he drew her arms around bis 
throat, — 


“Kiss me love, Leb me feel the touch of 
those soft lips, which calms all my unrest, exer 
clses all my bad and ead thonghtr,” sd 
obediently she k{fesed him, while the banner waved 
over their beads, and the old portraits looked 
grim approval 

“Now boys, wire-away,” he cried, » few 
moments later, when they were all seated round 
the dining-room table, with Benson and Fred kc 
attendance, the former looking a little jess stony 
than aeual, fo his delight at waiting on Miss Vane, 
whom he admired and liked quite as much ¥ 
Mrs, Marshall did. “ Here Bert, I know you 
veal ple, and Blackie. This chicken is for 99%, 
Billie,” and so. on, until the boys’ plates wert 
heaped with good things, and he was at liberty © 
attend to his fiancée 

Bat Benson had forestalled him, aod \/p* 
wanted for nothing, and was dalatily ea‘ing * 
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it hungry. 
Maal van delighted at the havoc made in the 


delicate pastry and taetyeweets. The only thing 
that damped his was the thought 
tbat in w very short time be would be homeless, 
and unable to give themeven a few houre’ pleasure 
and amusement, It would be so hard not to 
stretch ont a helping hand, to be powerless to 
alleviate the distress endured by the girl he loved, 
and those dear to ber, 

Fate had dealt him a hard blow, For him- 
gif he did not care, but for others—there lay the 


stip, 

Sail for the time, he put aside his troubles, 
and thought only te make bis young guests happy, 
and he eucceeded marvelicualy well, 

They scampered here and raced there, followed 
in a lumbering fashion by Turk, the great mastiff 
pop—a present to Chicherly from a brother 
cficer, and an embarrassing one too, for he 
hardly knew what to do with the great animal, 
who had attached himeelf to him in a marvellous 
wsy, and followed him like his shadow—bhandled 
the guns, and the spears, and the dinted breat- 
plates, played hide-and-seek in the long corridors, 
and finally retired to the stables to chat with 
Jem, who wae a great crony of theirs, and told 
whem horrible, rambiing stories, about gentlemen 
of the road who wore scarlet-laced conte and 
three-cornered hate, and carried huge horse- 
platols, with which to blow out the brains of 
those travellers who were foolhardy cnough to 
refuse to “stand and deliver’ their gold and 
valuables, 

Bert, Blackie and Bob enjoyed these sanguinary 
stories, bnt Billie was frightened at them, and 
clang to Opal's hand, expressing a wish to be 
allowed to accompany her and Paul, a wish which 
was of course acceded to; and the three, after 
strolling through the vinery, went out to meet 
Raby—out Into the brilllance and glory of the 
summer day, langald with warmth, sweet wiih 
a a of many flowers, the song of many 


8, 
Great yellow-eyed marguerites were & ip 
‘mid the swaying grasses, blooming oo re | 
lusclous nectarines i in the warm sunshine. 
The popples and charlocks flaunted thelr blooms 
amongst the golden corn, the meadow-sweet was 
turning brown, and the barley beginning to ripen 
—all nature showed that ruseet-garbed autumn 
_ ree wiping sar = no ae feed, 

gio mes and r tints to grain 
and frutt, poe ra dios : 

“There fg Raby }” said ber sister, as she caught 
& glimpse of a slight figure in the distanco, 
“Run to meet her, Bille, and give her that pretty 
bunch of Sowers,” 

“Baot—JI gathered them for yon,” e ta: 
lated the child with a little wistful look at bis 
mignonette, honeysuckle, and other sweet- 
smelling spoils, : 

“Let me choose one or two then, and give the 
rest to her,” and she detached three spendid 
Marguerites, of a vivid yellow hue, and fastened 
them at her throat, 

You ought to give me one of those, at 
least,” ssid Paul, with a fond smile, as Billie ran 
off premeeh emgar » . 

“One at least, Then I an wou 
tiem a ppose you ld like 

“IT should, most decidedly, after hav 
nestled al they are,” r Fhe 

“What will Bille say if I give away his 
flowers?" she asked helplessly, unable to refuse 
soy request ber lover chose to prefer. 
ie bay! Why, nothing. What could he 1 
sera ts th te mine, lavsle.’ Isn’t ib?’ 


“y, dear, ” 
we at there they are,” and she handed 


the laces at her throat, chiefly for the pleasure of 
touching that warm, white neck which wae so 
temptingly soft. 

"Thank you,’ she replied, gratefully, quite 
apconsclous of his base design and {ntent, 

‘Well, Ruby. Off duty at last?’’ he de- 
manded, as she came up. 

“ At last,” she responded, with a movement 
of her shapely shoulders which seemed to {mply 
that for the time she. had -cast aside all house- 

cares, 

“ Hope’ the governor’s turtle and venison 
won’b come to grief in Jenny’s inexperienced 
bands 1” 

“ Hope lb won't, I'm sure, I shall have a fear- 
ful thme of it for the next week if It does. Not 
that I mind now—getting used to it,” and she 
laughed, showing her white even teeth, a queer, 
sarcastic laugh, odd to hear from the lips of so 
young a girl 

“Nothing Ike getting used to anything un- 
pleasant when it can’t be avolded, by hook or by 
crook.” 

” Jast so,” she sgreed, 


* And you act on it)” 

* Yes,” she nodded, 

‘'Qalte right. I admire your good senre, and 
your , too” he went op, banteringly. ‘* By 
Jove? what a swell you are |” and he looked her 
up and down critically, an Inspection which. she 
bore with serene coolness, for she knew that the 
buff linen drese, fitting her slim, elegant figure 
like s glove, showed off her rich dusky complesion 
and ebon braids to perfection. 

“Not much ofa swell, This is the second 
summer I have worn this,” touching the drose, 


“and —r ft belonged to poor mother.” 

* You shouldn’t tell a No one would know 
{t, andI am really quite sorry that your ‘sweet- 
ness will be wasted on the desert air.’ In other 
words, that I have not got a few members of the 
aristocracy etaying ab Temple Dene, with ‘ much 
filthy lucre, and s mere modicum of brains,’ on 
whom you might try your faecinations and 


* Don't distress yourself,” she retorted, quietly, 
a gleam in her blae eyes, so like, and yet so 
unlike, Opal’s; for though of the same hue, 
shape, and size, the expreasion was totally 
different, ncually belug hard, keen, and cold, 
Instead of a melting ecftnese. '‘ There fs time 
enough for that, Iam {n no particular hurry for 
the next year or two,” 

'T rejofce to hear that, as I shall have time to 
look about, and try to catch a very big fish for 


"That is my 


ou, 

“Plenty, aod I hope your angling will have 
happy results.” 

ny hope so, fam eure, Shall he have red hair, 
or white, a snub note, or one looking heaven- 
wards, a-—” 

‘) What a tease you are, Paul!” interrupted 
his intended, too soft-hearted not to come to ths 
rescue of anyone being bullled. 

“T am not teasing, my dear. I om ta 
sober earnest, and so is Raby. Ack her if she 
len’t.’’ 

‘*] shall do nothing of the sorb, but order tea 


fo the green-room, After a long walk under that 
broiling sun the poor child must want a cup 
terribly,” 


“Not so bad, Dachees, being under the 
pun as over the broiling fire, ie ib?” he 
, addressing her by the nickname he had 
given her on account of her longing after 
grandeur and riches, and {n his endeavours to 
make her youthful and girlish, Instead of staid, 
and womanly, 
" Not nearly,” she rep'ied, sinking Into an easy 
and throwing aside the broad-brimmed hat 
she wore, ‘‘and a cop of Mrs, Marshall's tea fn 
this anuggery Is w a long hot walk,” and she 
gezed round the queer little three-cornered room 
which led by a narrow pasaage to the library and 
which was green all over. 

The celling was tinted that hue, the walls were 
covered with stamped leather cf the same colonr, 
as well as the chin‘zes, and the carpet was a 
bewildering masa of leaves and grasser. 





" (To bt continued.) 
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On Italian railways slectriclty is dleplacing 
steam, An average speed of thirty miles an hour 
is made, 

SwitzeRLanD has not many feathered song- 
sters, but those that do exist are carefully pro- 
tected, not cnly by law, but by the fostering 
character of the people, particularly the German- 
apeaking people of Switzerland. In Northern 
Italy bird-kiling {s an spidemic, and this spirlv 
has spread over the Swiee-Ivallan canton of 
Ticino, As the seasons come and go, the Swiss 
birds make thefr pilgrimsges south, and In going 
and returning cross the land of Northern Italy, 
and the Swiss canton of Ticino, they are 
mercilessly pursued by hunters of all ages and 
allclasses, Oa the Lake of Maggiore it is esti- 
mated that at least alz'y thousand feathered 
songsters are trapped and killed every year, and 
in the regions around Bergamo and Brescia many 
railiions are slaughtered to satisfy the demands 
of tables and of the millinery establiehments of 
the world. One of the schemes fs to cover the 
limbs of trees with bird-lime so that they be- 
come helpless captives if they stop in their flight 
for reat or for food ; hundreds are often captured 
by this simple means. During the past year the 
border-police of Ticino eaptured and dceatroyed 
thirteen thousand bird traps set to imprison the 
weary little flyers. Now, however, excellent 
laws are belng enforced and the song birds of 
Swhazerland may yet survive the attempt ta 
exterminate them. 
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FACETLE, 


Tom: “Where are you off tof” Jack: 
* Housh huntingsh.” “What! At this time of 
night?” ‘*Itsh my own housh I wantsh,” 

Bives: “Your nephew is quite a promising 
young man, fen't het”. Jinks: “ Well, he has 
never done anything else as yet,” 

NELLIE: “ Charles eays I grow more beautiful 
every time he sees me,” ‘‘ Maud: " If that’s the 
case, you ought to have him call twice s day.” 

Tess: ‘She was boasting that she was a very 
good Ustener.” Jess: "Yes, she’s what you 
might call a fiaend listener. She loves to hear 
beraelf taik.” 

LANDLaDy (trylog to start the conversation) : 
“Are you fond of the. antique, Mr. Slim!” 


New Boarder (suspiciously): ‘ Um-er—nov ab’ 


tabile,’’ 


PeneLorz: “What made Gaorge and Allce 
break their engagement?”  Olarlasa: “ He 
complained that she was too ‘effeminate’ for the 
present day.” 

HospanD ; “I can’t get the castors under the 
bookcase to work at all, and I've ofled them 
twice.” Wife (wlth conscious superiority): " Bat 
you didn’t ase caster oll,” 

Neraunovr: “Do you know that your con- 
founded dog barks all nightb$” Jones: “ Yes, I 
auppese he does, But don’t worry about him ; he 
makes up for it by sleeping all day.” 


“ Way did you change your milkman?” “TI 
discovered that the one I am taking milk from 
mow has a nice, clear spring on his farm, while 
the other’ had nothing but a cistern,” 

“I Have several reasons for nob baying the 
horse,” sald the man. ‘‘The firat is that I 
haven't the price, and——” "Yow needn’t 
msntion the others,” Interrupted the owner, 

He: ‘‘ You are holding your parasol on the 
wrong side to protect you from the eun.” She: 
* Yes, I know it, bub there Is that horrid Miss 
Uppsrten, and I want her to see my-new hat,” 

* Ouumneice says his first love was his echool 
teacher,” “Indeed.” “Yes, But he saya 
love's young dream was shattered the first time 
ahe took him onher lap,” ‘That seems funny,” 
**Nob ab all. He was face downward at the 
time,” 

‘' GENTLEMEN of the jury,” eald the judge, 
“the prisoner's plea is insanity, That is a 
question to be settled. Is he insane or not! 
Qa that point he fz to be judged by a jury of his 
peers,” 

“T asxep the young woman In front of me to 
eemove her big hat so that I could see the 
stage.” “Did she do fi?” "No; she said if 
abe held her hat in her lap she couldn’t see the 
atage herself,” 

‘*Wovunp gou rather be born lucky or rich ?” 
* Well, if I were bern rich, I wonld consider 
myself lucky ; and if I were born lucky, I would 
get rich, so it wouldn't matter. The trouble Is 
that I am neither!” 

Mamma: *' Mercy me!. Don’t eat so much 
aweetstaff.” Little Dot: “ Bat you sald I could 
have some for taking that medicine.” "Of 
course ; but so much will make you sick again,” 
“Well, then, I can take come more medicine and 
have some more sweets, can’s 17” 

Mr. anD Mrs, Brown look dreadfully worrled 
Intely.” ‘'* Yes, they are troubled about Mabel, 
You see she has a young man.” ‘And don’t 
they like that?” “ Weill, Mr. Brown worrlea all 
the time for fear Mabel will have him, and Mra, 
Brown worrles all the time for fear Mabel won't 
be sable to get him.” 

Server: *' Howdid that sonp-sample dodge 
work?” Agent: “ Didn't work at all.” “Eh? 
Did you do as I sald—leave a cake for examin- 
ation at every house, then go round in » week 
aud demand payment for every cake which had 
heen wetted.” “Yes, Every cake was handed 
back to me as fresh as new.” ‘' Strange! What 
street did you select for the game?” “ Biank- 
street.” “ Bamph! No wonder it felled, 
That street ls chock-full of Anarchists,” 





** Witat does it cost to go up in this balloon 1” 
** Five son "Won't you take me up for 
half-a-crown?” “Certainly, but you must get 
down by yourself.” 

“You they are excellent neighbours?” 
8 Yeg,”’ "Well, that’s something indefinite, Do 
you mean that they never borrow or that they 
are willing to lend 1” 

Frank Frankisicu; “Yes, Miss Autique, to 
be frank on de Prankisigh of sovtee (with a 
chirp): ‘ rt. Fran course you may 
be Frank with me—but this {s so sudden.” 

“He says be always acts according to the 
dictates of his own conscience.” ‘‘ You probably 
misunderstood him. He doubtless said ‘Con- 
stance.” “Constance?” “Yes, That’s his 
wife's name.” 

Fimst Box: “My dorg kin Mick your. dorg.” 
Second. Boy: “ Betcher he can’t.” First 
vf : “ Well then, if your dorg licks my dorg, 1’) 

you.” Second boy (backing down): ‘'M-my 
dorg d-don’b wanter fite,”’ 

“You can’t Py judge . ~ gy oot 
pearance. ‘Not always,” a . 
‘bub sometimes. It ds on where he 
appears. If, for fostance, ft Is In a jall you are 
certainly entitled to form your own conclusions.” 

Summer Boarper: “If I don’t open this 
window I will suffocate.” Lacdlady: “If you 
open it the mosquitoes will come ic.” Summer 
Boarder (after reflection): “ Leave It shut, and 
telephone for the undertaker.” 

“Dr you dance until the wee ama’ hours!” 
asked one young man. “No, I didn’t, We 
danced until the car had gone, abd I had to 
walk three miles. They were the biggest hours 
I ever remember having eucountered,” 


“I'm afraid,” sald the pstient. wife, ‘' that 
yours will be the fate of Abel.” "Why, what 
do you mean ?” asked the astonished husband,”’ 
‘* Well,” she lied, “Abel was killed by a 
club, and your club will be the death of you if 
you don’t come home oftener.” 


‘* Tris room,” said Mra, Gaswell to the architect 
who was p the plansfor the new house 
under her direction, I want you to make 
different from any of the others, I want to 
try a unique effect, You may cat off the corners 
and make a regular octopus of {t,’’ 


Inspector (to school-girl daring examination) : 
“ What is meant when {b says,‘ Ho was amply 
rewarded ’!" Girl: ' Paid for it.’ Inspector ; 
"No, you don’t know that. Su you were 
to go to the baker’s shop and boy a half- 
quartern loaf, and laid down 44., would you say 
you had ‘ amply rewarded ' the baker?” Girl : 
“ Yes, air.” tor: ' Why!” Girl: Because 
{bis only 23." Collapse of {nspector. 
re wer ahs oy Pee week you wanted 
the carving-kaife aa chopper ony rec 
Mes, Saburb: ‘'Indeed I did. Bless Htvle 
heart! How thoughtful you are! They are 
both so blunt as to be useless,” Well, I'll take 
*em round to the cutler’s for you.” ‘ How sweet 
of you to offer to do such things for your mamma, 
my little cherub. I'll wrap them ap.” “ No, 
don’t wrap them up, I want them to show. 
There’s a boy. out there walting to lick me; 
bat I fancy when he sees me coming he'll go 


“Young “Horgruz: ‘Papa, {i worrles me 
awfally to think how much trouble I give 
mamma.” Papa: “She hasn’t complained.” 
“No, she’s so patient. Bat she often sends me 
to the shops for things, and the shops are a good 
way off sometimes, and I know she gets 
ction, Leapack” Oh, ans paerty leiga 

expect, 's ways Ins 
hurry. She gets everything all for bread 
and finds at the last minute she bre 
yeast ; or she gete a pudding arranged and £ 
she hasn’t any homes faa, ; and 
che is in an awfal stew the oven ie all r 
and p’raps company comin’, and I can’ 
very Ong Celie SL aan ent wou, 
sorry for Tamms, 
can we do about ib?” 
might get me a bicycle,” 


‘ “ie nen on 


A: “ What fs the most 
woman with a secret?” 
who have no curiosity.” 

you me a little cha 
Husband + " Certainly, Beata: 
change will do y 


Tae Mistress : ‘' Bridget, you must stay unt 
‘I get another girl.” B : “That was my 
intenshun, anyway. I want her to know the 
koind ov a woman ye are!” 

pag hin cegeb sy Mott raped 11% 
PM): + you $’s about tins 
to go to bed?!” Jennie: "* Yes, paps, dear, 
What on earth keeps you up so late!” 

Jinks: *' Boarding ia the country, now, eh! 
What do you do with Mf evenings!" 
Winks : “Some nights I sit outdoors to keep 
cool, and other nights I go to bed to keep warm." 
are song 2 heros rs you case come 

egsin to- Tratap: "I hope you 
re bat th isthe fault of 
® your 


limit, 
“Ob, that was an easy matter. I had oy 
architect draw ap plans for a £400 hous, 
See” 

** You've kizeed that young man good-night 
and let him go, haven't you, Stella i” sald » 
weary voice at the top of the stairway, Ther 
was an awful allence fora moment, and thea i 
a timid, hesitating voice, the young man in the 
darkened hall below responded: ‘‘ No, ma'am, 
but I think she’s going to.” 

Mas, Swati: “I don’t know what are we going 
todo for meat. Mr, Catter, the butcher, my: 
he can’o give us credit any longer.” Mr. Small: 
"Do you-know, dear, I have for a long thas 
thought we were catiog too mach meat, “Taln't 
healthy In hot weather, Hereafter we'll live on 
& fish diet, I su we are all right with 
Finns, the fish dealer.” a 
Jounny (entering parlour) : * Oh, {t’s you, fait! 
Why, ‘i — gy chs gr ae 
thought what, Johnny!” Johnny: onght i 

one of ae feltere trom South Africa.” Mr, 
oftleigh : ‘What made you think that, my 
little man?” Johnny: “ Why, sis said that she 


was to try and get rid of a Boer to-night.” 
Koa Mtr Botdeh trekked soon after. 

My husband fs so nice about explaining these 
war terms to moe. I know I aggravate hin 
awfully, too, sometimes, Why, only think, I 
had to ask him this morning what the seat of 
war was for.” “Yes!” Wasn't It foollsh! 
Bat he fs so patient. The Idea that I dido't 
have sense enough to see that ft is for the stand- 
{ng army to use when ft gets tired |” 

Hypyortst:. ‘' This subject is now completely 
under my control. None of you can rouse bim 
from his hypuotic sleep, You cau pull his halt, 
stick pine Into him, take away his cosas or his 
pocket-book———" Subject (starting up): ‘' Sip 
right there. I'll lev my bair be pulled ont for 5 
dollar a night, but if I'm going to be robbed the 
show must be stopped right now.” 

Scene: Little Willle sitting down to tea with 
his grandmother, who fs just about to, cnt the 
cake, Willie (hastily): 'Grannile, before you 
cub ray plece of cake, 1 want to ask you a ques 
tion |" Grannie: “ Well, dear, what fs to! 
©T want to know ff your spectacles magnify ! 
"Yes, a lttle, dear’* “Well, then; will _you 
please take them off while you cut my cake!’ 

He: *'A fanny # he up at the 
Blimbers’ the other night, May Bitmber, you 
know, is quite a whistler, and she walked sp 
the plano, and sat down, and was jast going 
whistle her best piece.” She: '' Yes, go oD 
He: “Charlie Linseed was there, and he did’ 
know about her whistling talent. And so whet 
she looked up at him with her mouth all 
puckered, he thought i) was an {nvitation snd 
kissed her.” + “Did het  Was—wee lt 
puckered like this?” 
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SOCIETY. 


af 


Queen Victoria ts among the recipients of 
the commemorative medal awarded by the Qaeen 
of Holland for the most fmportant exhibits sent 
to the Hague Maritime Exhibition, 

fr ts not widely known that Queen Victoria 
ynles over more romedans than the Sultan 
of Turkey, over more Jews than there are In 
Palestine, and over more negroes than any other 
Sovereign who is not ® native of Africa. 


Tas Doke and Duchess of York are devoted 
parents, and are very proud of little Prince 
Edward’s manly epirit. His Royal hness 
bas recently received # present of a miniature 
gaun-carriage which gives him a great deal of 
Treasure, ss he ta devoted to soldiers and saliors 
and all that belongs to thelr profession, 

Tax Crown Peince of Naples, who now becomes 
the King of Italy, paid a vielb to thie country 
about ¢ Sree rere aa He came one 
afternoon to the House of ' mons and was 
{ntrodueed to several members {n the Parliamen- 
tary lobby, The King, who is thirty-one years 
of age, ls an enthusiastic collector of curfos. The 
Qaeen, to whom he was married In 1596, fs a 
danghter of the Prince of Montenegro, 


Tux Queen enjoys few things more than the 
fine view of the Solent from Osborne Houee and 
grounds. The rooms on the nd floor are 
delightfally cool and pretty, cab every one 
opening on to the terraced Italian oA 
curious feature of her Majeaty’s drawlog-room— 
an exquielte ment—tle that there is in 
ft a wonderful a table of inlaid marbles, 
There are also some most eee groups 
of statuary, some of them Sgures Princes 
and Princesses of the Royal House when they 
were babies, 

Ix all probability the Tearitsa and her children 
will visit the Qaeen late this autumn. The 

of the Impertal family of Russia can rarely 
made long in advance, aud they are certainly 
never to be relied op, but ft Is understood that, 
{f circumstances will permit, the Queen and the 
Emprees of Rassia aro most anxfous to meet 
shortly, Naturally the three little daughters of the 
Empress will accompany her, for she has never 
been a day absent from’ her children ; moreover 
the two youngest have never been seen by the 

geen, 


Tax Dachy of Saxe Coburg Gotha is a rich | 


succession, for there are very large settled 
estates In Coburg, Gotha, Ujper Austria, and 
the Tyrol, which pags with t throne, The 
property Includes vast forests and lucrative 
ong and its value y hing eet 

enterprising and judicious managemen 
Duke Erneat, during his reign of half a century, 
let matters drift to a erable extent; bud 
salutary reforms were vigorously taken fn hand 
> Man Alfred, who carried out. {mportant 

pee seer ga arg: ge rel; 
The new Duke and his mot will pro! 

a ee Chatean of oe yi gp — 
principal country seat, & very 
place in the Th nm Forest, until he comes 
of age, and the Palaces in Coburg and ab Gotha 
will be ceeupled by the Hereditary Pcince of 
Hohenlohe. son-in-law of Dake 
Alfred, who is to acb as Regent, Hinter-Rise, 
the Dake of Coburg’s bunting domain in the 
Tyrol, is one of the finest chamols preserves In 
the world, Duke Ernest had expended a great 
deal of money on the Jagd Schloss and its 
turroundings, and there are few more beautiful 
hunting seats than 
semi, Whasee Emperor Wiliam, the King of 
xony, 
Michael N 
many other Im: and Royal personages 
have been frequent guests there, and {nvite- 
tons to Dake Ernest’s hunting parties were 
always much appreciated. Dake Alfred never 
Thentalned at Hinter- Rive on a large scale. 
he preserves are wald to contala upwards of 

four thousand chamole, : 


STATISTICS. 


Two thousand gallons of alr are a grown-up 
persen’s allowance for twenty-four hours. 

THe roses of California contain 20 per cent. 
more perfume than those grown elsewhere. 

Tue amount of gold coln im actual circala- 
tion in the world is estimated by the Bank of 
England officlals to be about 865 tone, 

Tue Army death-rate {s lower in Great 
Britain than iv avy other country. In France 
ft fs nearly six times as high. 

Just three-tenths cf a second are required 
for a signal to pasa through the Atlantic cable, 
2,700 miles, 





GEMS. 


In general, every evil to which we do not 
succumb fs a benefactor. 

THERE is no genius in life like the genlus of 
energy and activity. 

Human nature can only stand a certain 
strain, and social rudeness stretches this elas- 
ticlty to its uttermost limit, if not beyond it, 

THs good we do, whether in practical activity 
or simply in right thinking, fs all of it, In 
some measure, usefal, to those around us, Bat 
it is no less useful to otirselves, and even 
es that point of view we cannot do too much 

%, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. ~ 


Mrvce Toast,—Mince any meat you wish to 
— if a variety Boece the ge Ri season it 
rather y pepper, , chutney, or 
herbs, ican the Sak Sun ith vy or 
cream, whichever {is coost suitable. @ ail 
thoroughly hot ‘in a stewpan, without reaching 
bofliog point, Place the meat on squares of 
buttered toast, Ornament the tops with sifted 


een yolks chopped parsley, etc,, and serve on a 


CROUTES A L'AMERICAIN. — Ingredients: A 
thin slice of raw or boiled bacon for each person, 
one tablespoonful of cooked chopped ham, one 
tab mfal of chopped mushrooms, one tea- 
8 1 of chopped anchovy, one teaspoonful of 

parsley, cayenne. Make enough ingre- 
dients for six alfces of bacon, M!x together the 
ham, mushrocms, anchovy, and parsley, Put a 
little heap of the mixture, and a dust of cayenne 
omeach slice of bacon. Roll them ap. Dip in 
frying batter, and fry in bolling fat a golden 
brown. Drain well on kitchen paper, serve 
each on 8 dainty crouton of fried bread. Sprinkle 
over alittle coralige pepper. For the frying 
batter sleve together a quarter of a teaspoonful 
of salt with a quurter of a pound of flour, Stir 
to it, smoothly, a quarter of a pint of tepid water 
to. which has been added one tablespoo of oil, 
or melted dripping, or butter. Beat very atiffiy 
the white of one egg, and add lightly to the 
batter. It isthen ready for use, 

French Beans a LA Breton,-—Ingredients :. 
A quart of French beans, aalt, tioy plece of soda, 
one medium-sized onfon, one and a-half ounces of 
butter, one tablespoonfal of flour, three-quarters 
of a pint Fe ye pri stock or bes hig uy = 
teaspoonful o No Sa sb ps 
and ends off the beans, Well wash and drain 
them. Then cut them Into shreds lengthways. 
Pat them into a pan with plenty of boiling water 
to which you have added salt, and as much soda 
ae would jast threepenny piece. Boll 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


Kenpat, Westmorland, has the third oldest 
parish church in Britain. Banners from Alma 
and Balaclava haog {n It. 

A sew photographic machine takes five dif- 
ferent views of a person at one sitting. I[t fe 
dons by means of mirrors, 

Ar-Marazion, Cornwall, engaged couples are 
always supposed to aft fn St. Michael's Chair, on 
the battlements of the castle, 

Tur seal is @ clumsy animal on the land, bud 
{t ls remarkably agile in the water, and can catch 
almost any fish, 

Paper shingles are used In Japan, and they 
are found to be as serviceable ae the wooden 
ones, and cost half as much, They are almply 
thickly-tarred pasteboard. 

Cans are tun in Antwerp, Belglum, by the 
city. A yearly commatation ticket costes £4, and 
the possessor of one can use it as often as he 
chooses, every day in the year, 

A Law in Mexico compels a Mormon who fe 
about to take a senond wife to exhibit a certificate 
signed by the firat wife, announcing her willing- 
ness, He muet also produce the written consent 
of the second wife and her parents, 

Tue Aruntas, » tribe of aborigines in Centrat 
Australia, have a curlons custom. After the 
death of a husband the widow palate herself 
from head to heels with a white pigment, and 
for a year ehe ts not allowed to be seen by a 
male metaber of the tribe, on pain of death. 

Canton, China, possesses the queerest street 
in the world. It fs roofed fa with glazed paper 
fastened on bamboo, and contains more sign- 
boards to the square foot than any street In any 
other country. It contains no other shops bul 
those of apothecaries and dentists. Physte Street 
ig Ite appropriate name, 

WHEN the laying season of ax ostrich begins, 
her first two or three eggs are sterile, and ehe lays 
them outside the nest, sseem{ng to know they are 
useless for hatching purpoges, Then she lays an 
egg about every second day, until fifteen are in 
the nest, when she begins hatching. Esch egy 
weighs about three pounds, 

A Bstatay Inventor has devised an immense 
lamp, such as has probably never been acen 
before. The lamp Is composed of 3 000 plecee. 
It fo 6 feet high and measures 3 feet 10 inches in 
Giamever. It te fed with lard ofl and the con- 
sumption fs very amalj, {ts light belng eo powerful 
that one may read by {t at a distance of 600 feet, 

Oxoe every year the Ohfnese Boxer burns 2 
paper engraving, about 1 fi. square, which Ip 
called the Kitchen God. This god {fs supposed 
to keep arecord of the doings of the family, and 
at the end of the year to make a reperb to the 
great spirit Juh-hwang-ta-ti, He is therefore 
treated with great respect, and at the close of his 
term of cffice he ls given a grand feast to induce 
him to make ae fav: arable # report as possible. 
At the close of ti-+ feasthe fs taken from the 
range and burned, which process fs supposed to 
watt him swiftly on the wings of fame into the 
august presence of the god-in-chief, The Boxer 
Is not tied to any one god, In fact, he has an 
{infinite number and variety to choose from, 
When he thinks a storm would be beneficial to his 
crops, he petitions Lue Kang, the God of Thunder, 
and if he secures the active support of his wife, 
Lue-po, the Goddess of Lightning, he will be 
accommodated with the most terrific storm, 
When he fs about to die, and desires a new lease 
of life, he offers his prayers to Tau-mu, a goddess 
of eight hands, When a man desires knowledge 
he lays the matter before the San Teing, the 
“ Three Pare Ones.” The God of War receives a 
good deal of attention, His ald fs invoked when 
any military expedition {s to be set on foot, The 
God of Wealth {s treated with the same esteem. 
Although he fs fnferfor In rank to some of the 
deities of China, he Is probably more extensively 
worshipped than any of them, Not only are 


large temples erected {mn his honour, but each 


shopkeeper has a small imege of him, before 





whom he almost continually offers Incense, 
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MOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Faxgp.—You ean demand to know the reason. 
Cannix.— Wash {i sanels in lukewarm water. 
8. H.—It ts a patent, and therefore private property. 
Feawec —The authorities warn persons not to go out 


at present. 


Hovstwirs.—Salt pisced in damp rooms will absorb 
the moisture. 


Querist,—Uader the cirzumatances stated she has no 
claim whatever. 


G. 8 —There was no such service until it was started 


by the General Post Off se. 


Viora.—Salt dissolved In lemon juice is invaluable for 
removing stains from the hands 


Gaor.—It it has been pricked in under the skin you 


cannot do it without injury to the arm, 


J. CO. B.—Dartmoor Prison was built in 1806 for the, 
safe custody of French prisoners of war. 


& R.— cannot be repaired ; the whole must be 
; eaoronstily cleaned off before resilvering. 


Comstant Reaprr.—Ootton wool, before being used, 
should always be placed in the oven to dry. 


Mar1s.—Dissolve a plece of alam the alz3 of a shell- 
bark for every pint of starch, and add to it. 


Q. BR.—Any b vokseller can farnish you with a list of 
books containing the information you want. 


Griuran.—Mildew can be removed from linen by 
bofling the articles for half-an-hour in buttermilk. 


A H —To destroy warts rub th uently with 
piece of lemon, and they wil caeinniin damian . 


Feanx —The quotation, “ Throw physic to the dogs ; 
T'll nous of it,” is from the tragedy of Macbeth 


L. F. B.—No license of avy kind is required for the 
manufacture of aerated waters such a: ginger beer. 


Hanaier.—Dry flour rubbed on a rages. nd allowed 
i ses on for zome hours, will absorb grease and 
° 


K. B —if you are not well known to host or hostess 


give your card on entering. Asa rule cards are left on 
jeaving. 


Curious —It is quite legal to use two balfpenny 
stamps where iow bee tires that one penny stamp is 
necessary. 


Nanwy.—A tablespoonfal of borax to a pailfal of the 


“water ic which fi wnnels are washed will keep them soft 


and white. 
Discovracrp.—Write and ack permission to lave 
of your work, cr call and make personal 


Pers. —The Iele of Man haz its own Parliament, but 
is also included fn the United Kingdom and under 
British law. 


A. H —Yon cannot be called on to maintain the 


children of your late husband by s former wife, after 
his decease. 


Constant Reaper.—You cannot claim to remove 
your son from the army on account of bis misrepresen- 
tation as to age. 


A. C.—Members of Parliament can dine in the rooms 


“attached to the House of Commons, but they yay for all 


they conzume. 
R. L.—Epsom salts dissolved in beer and applied with 


sponge or brush will on drying give the frosted appear- 


ance on glass. 


Rostr.—When making cold water starch, if put to 
soak a few hours before mixing it will be found to be 
much smcother. 


Anxious —It is to all intents and his legal 
denignation, and he can lewfully. mairy or enter into 
any other contract under it. 

H. B.—Ante do not Iike camphor. Sprinkle it on 


— shelves, or around plaves where they come, and 
ey Will soon disappear. 


A. C.—The Apostles’ Creed, the Lord’s Prayer, and 
the Ten Commandments were translated from Latin 
into the Saxon tongue as early as 746. 


May.—If you are lable to take cold after washing 
your halr, try rubbing alittle ean de Cologne, or other 
spirit, well into the scalp after drying. 

5. ve oy fhe pre Pag ja ot oe 
apply dampened ound tightly over the spot. 
will relieves and anally cure very q vickly. 

Recvucan Reaper —The creditors dare not touch any 

the wife can prove either by documentary 
evidence cr personal testimony to be her property. 

F. L.—Prisoners of war ptured or rel d b 
exchange must, “‘ according to international law an 
ged return at once to duty against the enemy, if 





8. P.—The laadrail or cornorake is @ bird of passago— 
that is to say, large numbers migrate to Africa in the 
bea but some remain all the year through in South 


Mac.—It should b: lald with the wide hem at the top 
sad the rough side of the hem turned u most, 60 
that when it is folded back over the coverlet the right 
aide will be exposed. 





Buaxcnt.—Pat enough elder {i »wers lato a jar to half 
fill {t, Gi with strained rain or distilied water. Qover 
tightly, put into a moderate oven, and let simmer till 
the bulk is reduced, 

Deswrs.— Waves mountains high” is merely o 

tical exagzerath The highest waves that have 
been measured have not exceeded thirty feet, and their 
length was about the samo. 

Fovrs.—Feathers slightly uncutled by the damp air 
may be restored by holding over a hot stove, then 
shaking, end until curled, care should be 
taken not to burn the feather. 

8. B—Ia gy ee bg by ee Rot oom be 

down or fastene eavy pleces ture, 
hearthrug 


is an invaluable extin- 
guisher, betog thick and large. 


IsTengstan.—Very few 
remain under water 





have been enabled to 
rt than two minutes without 


Marmte.—Take down the pendant and wash it well 
with jew yee po water (a0 soda) using brush to 
clean out or deeply modelled parts; dry at once, 
either with hardwood sawdust, or warm cloths. 

: Lzworz.—The pe ypengees y ~ er ve 
aresque or formal ; are not necessary 
marriage at all; therefore an old en to know 
ee © walk bee a so Ghied hs ie is quite 
suitable. 

H. W.—Vulcanite is a hardened variety of india 
rubber, which has been vulcan' a. tempera- 

tal a 
and 


f 


1 tha condition ts easily tale 
a 

and is 
apparatus. 


Ecovomicat,—One of the b st preparations for cleans- 


i 


for combs, ornaments, 


ing all kinds of msterlals is potato water. It may be 
used « little at «time, rubbing tt on any spots, or it 
may be prepared in quantity sv ficient for the washing 
of a garment. 
COMFORTED. 
Sur knelt beside ber dead, 
fair and us dead. 
Her loss had blotted all things 
aith, content, naught loft bat doubt, 
And umb anguish only wo 
bread has 


Then One, unseen, with tender breath. 
Said: * 4, I am the Lord of death ! 
Unto thy dead, life I have given 

And crowned her with the joy of heaven ; 
You loved her so that you can bear 

To leave her in my tender care," 


She rose ; she stood baside her dead— 
One, whom the Lord had comforted | 


Asxious —It ought not to be diffisult for you to make 
by which you could dissover the truth 
r surmises. Y: 


Bzta.—To prevent this, rub a Little cald cream foto 
your face as soon as you come in; leave ten or fifteen 
minutes, then wipe off, and bathe first in hot and then 
in lukewarm water, dry carefully, and dust with s little 
powdered oatmeal. 


B. G.—The most satisfactory ‘plan is to have it re- 
lacquered. It ts possible to 

and Bath-brick, but after the lacquer has once worn 
it needs so much attention if {t is to be kept nice that 
is hardly worth the 


it 
Harry.—Take a littic salt, moisten tt with spirits of 
turpentine, see that the bath is quite dry, and scour it 
all over with the mixture. This will remove all stains, 
and if the bath is well rubbed afterwards with a clean 
cloth, the enamel will look beautifally fresh. 


©. L —The widow who receives compensation for the 
death of a husband gots the money in consideration of 
her own paredeal lots; if the tamily think they are also 
entitled to sy tem sue for it; they cannot 
claim any part of what is granted to the widow, 


Bsutrz.—It a son works for his father without an 
t for remuneration, he cannot on leaving him 
° a sam of wages, as you desire to do; there must 
be some agreement, in the absence of which the son is 
held to be content with the maintenance he gets. 
Dovo,—Satin should always be sporged witb, and 
not across, the grain. Satin of delicate colours or white 
satin may be successfully cleaned by the simple applica- 
tlon of a weak solution of borax. Dry’ breadcrumbs 
are eometimes sovffisient to brighten satin that has 
begun to show the sign of wear. 


sae a teacupful of sugar, weigh it, and 


—— 

R J —Liquid air is oxygen restored uuder tatenss 
Pressure to its iqiidform. It is extremely cold, ant 
scientists are endesyouring to make if useful fo » 
frigeration, as e substitute for ice, But 20 far the cou 
of ite production has prevented ite employmen; |, 
refrigerating purposes to any great extent. 

G. B.—The fs a dead language 


to teh ajeien tp etie ioeah one 
sD any a who 
made it an expeeiat atady. The Jews have of late na 
given much attention to their 


Jag ow « ancient language, and fg 
roportlon sumbers there are probinly m: 
joue who can now read and understand and tpek 


on 
where the beat is very gradual, stirr!ng it all the 
then let it become brown panne A when nui 
rich dark tint (out not ) fm balf a plat of cold 
minutes, when the ligatd ebould bestrained and pont 
into a b ttle. 
6 Ee ee eae ee 
stands to be his t one, and the names of th 
ee oe ae ee 
is not necessary that any register lines 
Ss occasion ; the offi dal must acoept ty 


ments of this kind are made in the pariah or district 

where the man resides. 

- py tape od some b water into A b wl, 
a little eau Cologne, vinegar, lavender. 

owater, or even common vinegar, and bathe the bask of 

the neck Just below the hafr, using the water as hot w 
oan bear it. A cloth wrung out of the sams ai 
ee We Cone ee ee ~~ p— 

also drink a of hot strong tea a slice of 

in ft, but no or sugar. 

N,B.—~Floar b Secu Wate greeted lettering fo tobe 

removed should fst be soaked overulght {3 water, 

then next day have the prin on well rubbed 

with soft (black) and be eee oe eee 

cold well botled, 


| 
: 


repeat if necessary. 
Dors.—Oarefally put in an earthen far a layer of rose- 
leaves, and them well with. salt; then another 


the military power, 
or ve 


intensity for of ordinary occupations. 
This is called the “ midnight sun.” 


Tux Lowpow Reaper can be sent to say part of the 
ee enone eee | Quarterly 
for the Monthly including i Part, & 
TMigtt Ehillines sod Mightpenoe, toet-tree. 
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a KF RY’S ancate? COCOA 
275 Gold Medals and Diplomas. 
.B.—Asx speciqtty for “FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED.” 
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a6. 96, 6. & 408 (PRIVATELY PROKhD, 
J, BRODIE, 4) MUSEUM STREET, LONDON 
Established 1868, Once Tried, Always Used. 

















——————— — Quickly correct ali 
> irregularities, remove 
all obstructions, and 
relieve the distressing 
symptoms 60 preva- 
lent with the sex. 

Boxes Is. 1}d. & 2s. 9d. (the 
latter containg three times 
the quantity) of all Chemists. 
Sent anywhere on receipt of 
ldor 84 stamps by &.T, TowLe 


Oye) Pill 
& ? | S & Co., Manufacturers, Dry- 
g Da 


7 Cc 
AMEE EEE 01, Séroct, Nottingham. 
Beware of ceietices tnjurions & worthiess ! 











FOR VACANT POSITIONS on this COVER 


Apply— 
ADVERTISEMENT MANAGER, 
26, Catherine Street, Strand, London. W.C. 








WHELPTON'S 


Keep your eye on the pill, draw the picture gently towards you in a line with y 
disappears in th 
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THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINE. 
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BEST PREVENTIVE OF SEA SICKNESS. 
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Free by Post in the United Klagdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps. 
G. WHELPTON & SON, 


3, CRANE COURT, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C 
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“Mr. Kruger’s Ultimatum is an 
Unpolished Document.”— 
Vide ‘Daily Press. 


Won’t Wash 
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/ Monkey Brand 


MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. 
COPPER LIKE GOLD. 
WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL. 
BRASSWARE LIKE MIRRORS. 








CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. ! 
PAINT LIKE NEW. 
THE WORLD’S MOST RAPID CLEANSER 
AND POLISHER. 
WILL DO A: DAY'S WORK IN AN HOUR. tr 
perto: 
Clothes. ma 
PORT SUNLIGHT, CHESHIRE. “4 
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